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THE BLOWN ROGE. 
WITTEN FOR THR SATURDAY EVENING Fost, 
BY CATHERINE KINGSTON FILER. 
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THE FIGURE THAT TRACKED HUGH HATTERIOK. 


“We'll go from this spot,” he said; ‘but 
mark me, as m name is Granger, you'll ran 


tarned, and, with his men, 


rocks, 
and derisive laugh with which 
Hatterick his worda— 
in by the smugglers, and the 
hich went rolling away over the 


reing themselves upon the rocks 
under cover of the 
themselves so that 
ly commanded the small 


voloe, “go while you are safe and unsus- 


**Not till I know the name of my friend— 
vior,” said Sir Digby. “Who, sir, and 


ma, not I,” replied 


Hi 


, as he turned and 
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fore they came to the re.ief of their 
Pretender were able to make a bold ! 
course of a few minutes 
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Meanwhile, we must leave H Hatterick 


away,” said Hugh | that Sir Digby would not return to the 
from which he had so recently rescued him, | 
ay by « nearer route, and arrived 
ey Grange before the 

weak and faint as he was, could reach it. 

the nataral instinct which would | 
him remain up w asniat and com. | 
fort his father in his pain, he retired to his 
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moment, how he might use this incident in 

He had no wish that Sir Dighy should | 
have any suspicion of his knowle 
conspiracy or the terrible soene on 

He had, in fact, a double duty to perform 
to watch and cave his father from the despe- 
rate peril he was in, and to endeavor also to 
place bi:meelf in such s 
claim Violet, in spite of all, as his wife. 

He heard his father enter and walk slowly 
and painfully to his room. 
house closed for the night, and the servants 
retire, one by une, to their beds 

He was now about to follow their example 
and retire to rest elec, when « tapping was | 
heard at his window. 


Thinking at first that it 
moving of the heavy leaves 
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so, he caught sight of the form 
of a man, who at once sprang int the reem. 
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the offlcer who had held the conference be- 


* What ie F asked ’ 
gundenas te tag to quah ampaton nt 


spath the elite with Bir Digh 


** You are, air,” 


I am 0 friend of hie—he knows me well, 





in our choice of a couch.” 


Ho mazing, be wrapped hin cloak round 
he 


svon fell into a heavy slumber. 
“Under any other circumstances 
Heathe 


would not have been inclined tw 
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He cuuld say no more; he was helpless 


wo 
have welded to slamber while an utter | his grief. For how to hie children could be 
stranger was in his room. He felt assured, | tell why be knew that Robert, his son, would 


however, that in this case there was no | never come back again 


“oe | Breeking down in his he sat 
re was no doubt in his mind that the | down upon the seat tanell the 


young officer was one of the conspirators, 


| com: ma in’ the strife 
After awhile, therefore, he threw himself 
return t | upon his couch, where he slept soundly till | 
Having observed his | the bright rays of the morning's sun broke 
father's movements, and convinced himself | upon his face. The young officer was al 
| ready awake, and seated by the window 
eo sleep well, my friend,” he said, a» 


ry 





Henry arose. ‘1 have dreamed all night of 
bt and and have had but | 
| little rest.” 
** Let us hope your dreams have not spoil. | 
ed your appetite,” said Henry; ‘in a few 


momenta you shall see my father, and join 
us at breakfast.” 
Sir Dighy Heathersley tarned very pale 


when his son entered the room with his un 
expected quest, and explained the mode and 


reason of bin coming 

A slight glance of recognition = be 
tween him and the stranger, and then the 
barunet, brightening up ae it were from « 


| endden inward thought, naid 


* This is an old friend of mine, Captain 


Habert Rivasole, of the French army. I 
faney you will become excellent companions 
You will stay with us awhile, | trust, eap- 
tain?” 


** It will aflord me great pleasure,” said 
ivasolo, bowing. 


* That ia right. I expect my niece and my 
brother-in-law to-day ur to-morrow, and Lem 
clambered up the sides of the house and | sure you will be a great addition to dur 
densely overhung his window, he at fret took party. You are fond of shooting 
no notice of the sound, buat presently the 

ted more loudly than be- 
shadow showed upon the 


** Passionately.” 
* Then, Heury, my son here, will be able 


to indulge you, although | must confess our 
| Corniah lands are rough ones for sportanme 


* Aye, and full of rough people it seems, 


| aid the captain; “from what I saw last 
night of end people, | should not say much 
for their hompitality.” 


“ No, truly; but you mast not take them 


as a specimen of Englishmen. Come, let us 
sit down to breakfast, and see whether the 
- ~ « work has spoiled your appetite.” 


ring the afterncon of that day the 


| youag French officer ha doffed bis uai- | 
| form and pat on sume of 
who so unceremoniously in- | for comfort, as be said, but in reality, of 
‘sn | course, as « dinguise—visited some of the | darkness and despair, tham mate with such a 


On the subject of the night's dark work he | you who know him 
veticent, avoiding it alto! thing this wrrible thing? 


| must question you further. love 
| daughter Letter than life itself, I ass 

beir of Heathermley, and cam plage a 

right place as lady of the 

me, we are both yvung, whet em 


our marriage!" 


sank upon « seat in the 
father. ** Never, never be wife of 
lenry « clothes, | that 


Henry Heathersley, who bad gased om this 
kind of ous- 


jand that he had been separated from his | scene in astonishment, and a 
| plolon of sumething mysterious, approached 


m bow, saying, 

“Mr. Armstrong, | came to speak te 
of Violet; can | change the theme now, ow 
beg of you for awhile to listen to me fF" 

The fartor-manter roused himself, took @ 
deep breath, wiped his « and seized 
Henry Heathersley ” the > 

* You are a good fellow,” he anid, “and I 


lam proud to see you friendly with my ehil- 
dren. What is it you want?’ 


** That is « straight-forward ain,” 


exclaimed Henry, a» « deeper colog 

his cheek, ‘and | will anewer it im the eame 
manner. What! wish to ask you for is your 
daughter Viwlet.” 


* Fresh sorrow freah, minerable sorrow I” 


muttered the Harbor-master. ‘ What ghall 
| Lanswer? What can | anewer ?” 


At length be said, in « voice which trem. 


bled sure 


ly, 
“Mr Ueathersley, there is ne wee to 


whom I would rather see my child 
than yourself that is to aay, 
ciroumstances;, but it ie—it le now Am poe 


** Lmpossible |” 
a repeated Henry, stacting 


* Aye, it in, indeed ; do mt question me 


further, but it is ae.” 


* I mast, ar,” eried 


lie! 


“A previous compact,” gaid the Warbor- 


master, bringing out his wentes Isbesions) 
and avoiding bis daughter's oe. “She 4 


promised ty another! 


“Just Heaven! to ame@her! And to 


whom 7" 


“To Hugh Hatteriek.* 


* To Hagh Hatteriok !" gnaped Violet, as che 


if 


round the world, or wander 


man. I would some knecs 
yy ed utter 


villain aad « reprobete, And you, father 
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thronged. The other day a gentleman sent 
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me, and when lam desirous of being alone 
with my theaghts i tn doubly ae 
A dark sooel overepread the featares of 
Magh Hatterich, bat he made no reply to 
Heathersiey ® insulong words He was evi 
4 mathe resolved t) cart be anger as far as 
prowubite, ant come te « thereugh ander 
@tanding 
“Look you bere, young air,” he amid, 
“Te been one all my life who has had « 
poedioh bit of my own way. Ive made up 
my tind to de « deal of things, and I've 
generally dune them I'm not one to be put 
ow of my path very easily, and when « 
Mitty girls in question, you T fad me more 
Real to put ateat than tn any other thing 
Now, PM going to talk to you about Vietet 
Armstrong, sod Lexpect you te listen to me 
Tike @ sensible wan | Iu 
“Tam listening «peak on, said Henry, | mind, 


Long before he reached the spot hoe saw her 
delicate form standing out, statue-like, against 
Then with «a loud laagh, which re-echoed the sky, while her brother, Tom, was near 
with ghastly distinctness through the rocky | her, evidently speaking earnestly of some- 
corridor, he sprang away | thins 
Hueh rashe | forward as if to follow him, | “ * Violet, cried Harry, as he ran up 
towards the suaumit of the Dead Mans Rock | but the sexton was too quick for him, ana | eagerly; ‘‘oh! what an age it seems since | 
He was too much under the iaflaence of | with a growl of rage, the disappointed have seen you. But what is the matter, | 
drink to noties that any one was following | wrecker returned to his seat, tried the look | Tom, you look somewhat seared ?” jof our humanity. More beautiful than her | you think this is a sweet veil? Buch a 
his; but even if he had been less so, the of his treasure-chest, and prepared to quit; ‘1 don't feel first-rate, 1 mus! say,” re- | streets and palaces, her granaries and her m!”" ' Such resignation effliction ? 
stealthy, creeping Ayure would se@teely have the cavern once more | pled Tom, “for as we came up here, I | stores, her bright prosperity and her cloud- | touching. 
heen notioed, as it crawled along among the Ere he did so he approached the mouth of | fancied 1 saw Hugh Hatterick.” lexs hopes, the prayers and sympathies and| c@& Sydney Smith's kind readiness in 
ferun whieh grew at the roadside the cave, and glanced out over the sea. Far **Fauoied,” exclaimed Heury, laughingly, | gifts and consolations that clothe Chicago | gesting mottoes for his friends is pe 
At length, after a loag walk, Hugh Matte. away towards the east did bis eve endeavor | as he drew Violet's arm into his; “why, I to-day with the yearning tenderness of the known; for instance, when a noble lady 
rick stowd on the elif whieh overlooked the to penetrate should think the burly form of that raftian, j}human race. She becowes the Mecca to-| asked for a motte for the collar of her dog 
Bat he was ayes pee Hatterick, might be known for certain any- ; ward which millions of reverent and bleeding Spot, he was so good as to say—*'* Yes, cer- 
The signal he had expected to behold was | where.” hearts are bowing and stretching out their tainly. Here is one from Shakspeare ; ‘Out, 
nowhere to be seen. | “Yes, indeed, but he seems lurking about | helpfal hands. damned ro , 
here for no good. He hid himself behind | Whenever before in the history of society! €# A cynical writer that if a woman 
the rocks wheu be saw me, and is evidently was a resolution such as passed in a meeting | knew how much she Jost by forever smiling 


shall come tras, Rewember, | buried your 
father, and Ill liwe to bury you! 





When the wrecker had fortified himself 
with « few stiff glasses of brandy and water 
he rose, paid his reckoning, growled good 
hight to one of two who happened ty be pre 
sent, and throwing open the deor, rolled 
thromgeh the cold macht air ap the steep road 





ments of woe,” was met in the street a few 
days ago, by an acquaintance who ventured 
to remark about her being in 

** Y-e-e-8,” said the bereaved one, mourn- 


nations, nay, the civilized world, be made to 
realize, in the midst of their self-seeking pre- 
occupations, their common humanity; to | 
share their goods and their hearta, = unite 
at once in the most generous sacrifices of | fully, taking a few steps to dress 
selfish interests and feelings, in behalf of a | ow ooking over her Seabiee ob Goan 
deeply afflicted ‘fellow-member in the body | thereof, *‘I ve just lost fy husband—don't 




















sea, and towered, as | hawe sand before, some 
four hundred feet abowe tte troubled water 
anyone in a different condition ef 
the would have been one of 









* This makes a week now we've waited for 
that ‘ Northern Star! © he said, *' and there's 


scene 





beauty Par away on one 








wating himself on the tomb behind him, | most attractive 

“though Iwern you you are wasting time | side stretched the black downs farbelowon ne'er a signet ber yet. Tm beginning to; on the look-out for some one. With this | of the bankers of Chieago, 11th of October, | in a wan's face, she would quit it altogether. 

Anything you may tell me, of any threat you the other stretohed dhe dusky sea, its wave- think that there's something wrong, or that warning, I must leave you,” added Tom, | two days only after the disaster, possible- More men are won by a little pretence of 
lets tinted here amd there with « fringe of Captain Jameson has turned traitor, If he | ‘‘for Lhave to go upon particular business a resolution that depends on the new con- quict sadness than by the sunniest smiles that 


may bold ont ell hawe no effect apen me 

“ft dowht that,” retarned Hagh Hatterick 
with asneer * I dowht that mach Well, I 
| have made ap my mind, im the first place 
that Violet Armstrong shall be my wife, and 
‘ the shall be, in apite of the world 





for my father into the town, and Violet is | ditions of society ; on the ubiquity of a com- | were ever seen. 
yposed to be going with me.” | mon knowledge of all important events; on | r 
Vith these words, he waved his hand, and | the simultaneousness of our telegraphic ex- | this coun to U and the smallest te 
passed rapidly away from the lovers, who, | istence; on the miraculous facilities of our | “anion = 

nothing loth to be alone, wandered away | modern locomotion; and, more than all, on | 6@ Farmers sow wheat—Their wives sow 
along the rocks, with the bare and chilled | the membership one of another which this | tares. 






doesn't come, the men will get discontented, 
and Ill have to run over to Lapwoombe Bay 
with these things myself 

With these words, he returned to the 
cavern, extinguished the torch, and made 
hin way amid the darkness towards the en 


lark, and 


rest “ar 






silver, while all the 
solemn, and ot scare 
Hut the wrecker theaght net of the bean 
ties of natare He atx! on the sammit of 
high rock bet for «a moment, glanced 
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You are wrong, ered Henry, ina tierce round him to see that bo one was tn might, 
tone of derigton “Vou will Gad yourself and, not seeing the watcher who cowerd trance There was no need of a lamp or | landscape stretching away in mile undula- | has brought at am nations and the | — Waiting dozen 
| weefally, bitterly in the wrong, Violet Arm. down among the ferns, walked boldly to light of any kind to guide him. The place Hons an ene side 0 ‘con, on the other, l race, I aod it, as oon eanah have done, | he afry eps hg ones 
trong & mine, and be power on earth will wards the clamp of trees which shrouded was as famuliar to him as his own unworthy the boundless sea, lapping and rustling over | almost divided between smiles and tears— | G@& A family in this em three 
rest ber from me the entrance to the cavern, Descending name | the shingle beneath the chalk cliffs. its pathetic humor, its splendid exaggeration | daughters and a son, have a very un 
“We shall see.” said Hugh Hatterick, | fearlessly its Mack and gloomy depths, he Boon, therefore, he emerged into the open ‘IT have seen you pass often,” said Violet, | so nearly become fact. What ten years ago usual occurrence take shortly. Ail the 
“we shall see Inthe first place, your father, | soon reached the spot where he had had his air, passed along the dark high-road, and | “‘with your cousin in the carriage. You | would have been only glowing rhetoric » daughters and the son are to be married on 
| &r Digby Hoatherdey, is involved in a dan. interview with the Harbor-master, and here, was not long before he reached « small scarcely vouchsafed aluok to poor me. Ah! | actual hixte Thus it runs: | the same day, and within the same hour, at 
| w and seditious plot against Ring striking «light, he ynited a torch, which he homestead, which stood on Compton Hill, on | well, | suppose my poor simplicity cannot "Resolved, That the overwhelming gene- | the same place 
ee TL He ts an acknowledged frieod of stuck ina crevice in the rock the outskirts of Trevegar town. Here the | hold its own against the pride and grandeur | rosity of the world fills our eyes with tears;| ger "ts short, this in hay. 
the young Pretender—1 am one of those The Gaming hyht of the fambean threw a door was opened to hia by a middle-aged, | of the town.’ our hearts are too full to express the grati- | hops, a grain. We shall be : called 
the hove aided him. Do you know what the red over the strange scene, ashe lithis dark-browed womaa, and the wrecker was at ‘Never fear, Violet,” cried Henry, ‘‘I | tude that wells in the bosom of every inhabi- | upon. Bo some 
Pemalis ie for high treason ’” back pipe, and sat down upon ane of the home | have welcome news for you.” tant. We can only say, ‘God bless the, 8 “ Boy wag te you take an armful of 
“Yea, it te death," eaid Henry, “Bat if barrels which stood on its onl, outd bales of ** What is that! Are you going to be mar- | noble-hearted of the world and spare | my shin on Sunday ?” “Why, sir, mother 
yee ruin my father, yea destroy ale your -—- and sea-chests, and beteragencus | ried out of my way?” said the young gurl, them from a“ ity.’” ‘ wanted some wood, ‘and t didn't 
-— | bundles and peers of wreck CHAPTER IX. laughing genially. When before was the whole world thanked want to split wood on os 
The wrecher uttered a chuckling lengh Mach of the plunder which the wreokers wupeneme eaunee uo we. | ** Nay, Violet, Lam serious,” replied Henry | by an afflicted people for its sympathy and! GAs Cornelius one of 
“There you are wrong,” he said ** Ob. | bad obtained from the “Golden Ragle” had Heathersley ; ‘you know how | dreaded the | aid t and forty hours after a city was | the oldest inhabitants of New 
mre and ber the diff in our been as yet u med of, for suapicium was = Alice Heatheote and her father arrived at | vixit of my uncle, Sir George Heathoote, and | b ? When before was this wicked bu- | York, was hitching his horse tos in Al- 
Pion: [ame man who cen go anywhere | muck abroad, and it would have been dan. | Heathersley Grange on the mor after my cousin, Alice /” man race addressed in as “the | bany, a few days since, the suddeniy 
tie anywhere, 1 can sail away over the geroas immediately after the wreck to have | the scene between Hugh Hatterick Heary ** Yes. You were afraid of her charms.” | noble-hearted people of the _ > and by some means Mr. Bloow- 
ormen with my lawtess companions, and fee! carned away lane bales of goods in Trevegar church-yard. , “Inone way. Well, you kuow, also, that! With what a music is the air filled, as the ieedale's thumb was caught im the halter 
8 Went of home or old associations I'm a Hagh Hatternch, sitting there alone, amid Nhe was a beautiful girl — beautiful in more | my father has made up his mind to a match | telegraph, winged with of love, torn off. Amputation bad 
BA of the hour, and can live anywhere | these spoils of the dead, chuckled as he ways than one. | between me and Alice; in fact, he sees no | whispers the loaded y of a thousand “gyn ty yo 
SS Were lo betray this comapiracy, | coukl turned the key in the look of one of the She had a tall, fally-developed figure, a vther means of extricating himecif from the | cities in her bewilde ear! Behold the | after. 
Ay ence 1h wx V require much teach. chesta, This was his own treasure-box, and ox ton in which the ruses and the lilies difficulties in which he has anfurtanately in- trains thai enter at ey Knee G@ “How far shall this eneroceling 
ae the authorities to know whether was fastened down firmly te the earth on | { t for the mastery,s neck and shoulders | vulved himnelf. Of course he represented 7 still smoking streets to deposit ' certainty go, Adelaide, my beloved sad 
= “1 ere to my information which it stood by strong iron nails. which would not have sceda wuch older | Alice to me #* young, charming, aud with a | ducts of a nation’s love and care at the feet a gallant young Romeo to his uliet, 
“ton then” “Ha! bal” be chuckled, as be plonged woman, while her eyes of a deep hazel tivt heart entirely disengaged. _ She is young and | of ite homeless people. See a milGon hands | the other evening. roy hyd mak oe Ae we 
- fether » placed differently, He has his hand in among gold and jewels, “ha corresponded with the briyghtaess of her nut- charming, but she bas another claim to love- | in all of the world ransacking the relics | the and very satisfactory . 
ra tele « family te rain you, asun, ha! and Henry Heatherder imagined that browa locks. | Lines 1m my eyes.” of their indigence, or the stores of their sn- The Traveller's wen ke 
+ — end diagrece upon farever,  Hagh Hatteriok could be boaght with money She was certainiy one with whom any ar, “And what i that?” pute, to cover her naked back or feed her r publishers to increase their circulation 
“hin Weak! come swift and sure, and Who knows that | am not as wealthy as be’ dent-hearted young fellow might have been | “She is am love with and engaged to an- ae When was 80 much taking aculd bath and rubbing bnskly 
pt deme tjon the seaffold would end Whe knows thet | have not eaoagh to bay excused for falling m love—the more so be- | other,” jt be felicitated as when mame | with a coarse towel. ; 
M bemer and pretences of the house of Meathersley Grange! I have heard that Sir | canse her ton was one which well ac- “She has told you this ” ceanes to be that only of envied prosperity, © A Memphis paper announces that the 
| a py aly Digby is mm po very @ourishing circum. corded with her personal appearance. | “Aceident has discovered it to me,” re. | or rivalry, or uman energy, OF | young ladies uf that city are preparing fot 
’ oy san! glanced af Weary, an if te stanoes, and that he has hepes of Henrys “ Dear cousin, | am so glad to see you | plied her lover. “‘So now, dearest Violet, | gigantic promise, and &@ name for marned life by practicing in 
~ Well better words had aped. | marrying «rich heiress Well, well, let it | again,” she said, anaffectedly, an she passed une grave obstacle is removed from our path. humanvkindness and geutle sympathy to ppl epee = Lem) he report 
yon tell eee eee Baronet’ som, “why do | be mo; I will not molest him; I will even out mto the groands with Henry, sooy after Chere remains but one, a formidable one, | rally around, andexpand themselves upon, in | the conditiou of firemen s 
feed seme why do you betray before. forego the vengeance which | bave sworn their arrival; “you are looking th, truly, and that is Magh Hatternck. boundless: and self-forgetting generosity.— ot oooaaal in the destruction of 4 
ae Hews of villainy and ¢ chery.” ageiust him. 1 owe bim no grudge, if be this wild old Cornish town must be | lunagwe that when he breathed | H. W. Beliows. amount of property, a woman sit @ 
, Become dette you to know bow will bat remove himself from my path.” Ax, intensely dull to ome who has no compan- that mame the one be hated was so near him. —— 6 darving her husband's 
you and he «poke be pleced a handful of gold im his wa.” ve ! Phe lovers hed halted om the of the “ Ticxzrs, Gextiemxx !"—A good story is inks says 
pocker. , ‘ thoaght Heary ; *‘ what | precipitous cliffs, and Henry Hesthemicy | told of « railroad conductor recently | to 
* Phese shining things do a man to ung — the am S| conliee a 's waist, apd | chosen of a charch in Middlesex | 
wae down into her bright | county. A few after his new 
well he | cyos. It was thus Hatterick saw it became @uty to coniet fo 
toem as he rose from a damp of |Laking ep a colleation. Ks ny 
boul dem. .. oagneoios out with the charac- 
’ bape] faries!~ he mw Naa teristic “ gentlemen '~ 
a es Sans es Geen? ‘The that day was unusually 
a gy PASE pepe 
De. A 2 
= n= Capital containing 
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| : go" trough within on inch of my hfe. Your 
; and no one will do it oan al 

se ouay, I chall net ge.” 1 om tntorcsoad in 

the case ; as I know about as much of 
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fever was at its height. 
Bit by bit, of hia love told 
how deep root it taken in his 





r Seaton; and then , reproached 
Fimself for the distrust and saspivion he felt 
of his rival, Eve came out in inco- 
herent shreds; but Stanfield patched 


membered how he had listened to her sing- 
ing. ‘Just a delading little syren, luring 
men upon the rocks, only to leave them 
there"—he had been enchanted himself in 
listening to it—‘‘as this poor fellow has 
been ;" and he looked compassionately upon 
John Carteret, who was tossing uneasily from 
side to side, 

** What can I do for him?” asked the cap- 
tain, in meditation. ‘‘ What fools men are 


having, and letting better things by" — 
here his ts reverted to Mixs Gardlaw. 

** This world of love is a world of cross 
Lae aero tangles and intricacies, past man's 
un and upsets their equilibrium 
sorely, Perhaps Charles is wise. Mathe- 
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* On!” said the captain. ** Did you think 
well of the guna, Charles ?” 

** | was much interested.” 

** Ah !—1 had other things to think of.” 

** Whilst 1,’ returned Uharles Stanfield, 
with a toach of casuistry, ‘*had my time un- 
ocou ” 

‘The captain looked furtively at his son. 

“There isn't anthing, or he would tell 
me, Perhaps it's as well there shouldn't 
be. Yet I should like to do the best for 
Uhbarlea,*or for Charles to do the best be 
can fur himself.” Then he said aloud— 


terets when they return to town ?” 
* Yea—I it will be only civil.” 
“Only civil!” Perhaps Stan- 


in 

wall. In another month he should be safe 
from all fear of changeableness on the part 
of Diana, or of any untoward circumstance 
occurring to prevent the carrying out of 
his plans. 

e bad beeen patient and persevering ; 
and his chance of success had been 
but amall at the beginning, yet his indomit 





ing tide of hope and discouragement, and 
one by one he saw each obstacle give way 
before him; and time, the ally in whom he 
had placed such confidence, had steadily be- 
friended him. Now, as he looked over the 
wild sea, tossing and raging at bis feet, he 
felt as exuberant in spirit, as triamphant, as 
guiltless of remorse, as the piost rec 
auscrupulous Viking who hal ever carried 
with a pitiless hand all beffre him. 





matics may have done something for him ; 
and he won't go in until he can prove his | 
inta, and see his way clearly. I shouldn't | 
ke him to be disappoiated—for it's vexatious | 
if no worse, Blessed is the man whose love | 
goes on straightforwardly. I don't know | 
what 7 should have done T hado't found it | 
plain sailing. 


what poverty is. Your Paradise ia but a 
pleasant combtense of it, You will have to | 


wait so long—so long!” 
“Oh dear!” ejaculated the captain—‘ if I 

had only known about it, I'd have given her 

portion. Money, money—what a curse it | 


** Money!" shouted John Carteret, startin 

“I would not take a portion. T could | 
not live on Mr. Seaton's money.” 

** Quite it, my fine fellow,” said Cap- | 
tain Stan —forgetting, in his excitemunt, | 
John Carteret’s situation. ‘Give us your | 
hand.” Then suddenly remembering—*' Ah, 
I forgot, the man's not in his senses. Well 
well, the sentiment is there, or it wouldn 
come out; and it does him credit.” | 

He smoothed the pillow, and laid Jot 
Carteret’s head back as tenderly as a’ 


Fr? 


woman could have done. 
“If things had only gone it, as j 
ought to have done, little alty co 


have been managed. There's many a ride | 
man lost want of a helping hand in Bis | 


“Tittle did the honest © : 










































much concerned he was 
Secu hintaan he had 
to pik tue bans cam asa 
another; elet would his remorse 
greater than he could well have 
Meanwhile, Charles Santicld was re | 
ceiving new 
inatddiceh an with 
Miss Carteret ; and his interest and | 
machinery ly became so ing an 
to aire to remain at i 
porary father should see fit his | 
‘As he ‘and Alice Carteret te 
with 
rand = | 
easy to 
gon 4 
an heart. 
& mathemati- | 
of mi bad ar- | 
an Tt 
more of his father had | 
dane: and, ao ie Gate of 
Charles Stan SS 
the time of his coo! Diana mast 
have alluded to Jobn Car. | 
teret, and not, wer fo Jasper | 
r eA yoation | 
And she 
that the fact aint Cont any 
a oie. Socie 
take a eres 
were 
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ge 


by destroying, bat by 


said, ‘* Not by devisigg, but by taking ad- A thousand thoughts crowded into - 


vantage of all that already happened ; 
not by compelling 
lowing circumsta 
had waited patie 









y, enduringly, despairing- 


waters scattering their 


liquide upon the rocks, and loading the 


able will had carried bim on upon an alternat- | 


And how had he accorgplixhed it? ** Not Yea, she had aright—it waa Anne de Now he gave the letter that had laid so | gation so much sooner than be had in- Ee ew 
ilding.” So he | Mouline's legacy, making her independent. 


cex, Lut by al- | minutes it seemed to her that she had lost | feel more satisfied if it is in your harkls. of the divinity, may im sume cases, be open to doubt, 
” a Mons are pre . 
to compel him.” He | her senses, and could not think at all. Alice Carteret took the letter. Than thie cesta pave wana by erares thy votce a 


it the end come, and Precisely what Jasper had offered to settle | most indignantly. 
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| 
' 
! 
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seaweed oy the beech with sudden pearls— _ 







roaming 
that so’ 
he 





couk subdued into “aj wy purpose— | such a comfort to her t> know how much **Bhe does not deserve to be. How could 

how discordant voices that seemed to | she had been thought of, had been cared for. she care for any one else if you loved ber, | fortable. Indeed the French heel was worn have gume op like ruckets, and come dows the extie- 
shri#k aloud, were rolled into one mighty And then her heart give a great as | John?" with great danger of aecident. We hope guished stich, Meanwhile the dhtt 
crgh of sound as the giant billows heaved | though she had been shot, and she her| He smiled gravely. | that the French heel will be forever discard. a sente ten Sian nau 


oytr. Grand, monotonous, wild, discordant | hand against it to still the pain— for an ** Young hearts are changeable, Alice; and | ed, The American heel in quite bigh but 
ading into one surging harmony. Over | agonizing thought had entered it, and, wild | «he must have waited for years before || very broad, thus conducing greatly to «| upward and onward like the eagis's Might, tte intro: 


nd over, swelling, striving, struggling, never 


ng, never tiring, never ending. Per- | 


a type of the spirit in its eternity. U; 


rose the wind, and sbrieked its answer back ; | very own—and that there was no need of | it ned as it has done than that she | wearer or necessity requires 


haps the spirits waked that slept around Tin- 
tagel, grown weary with the long night, and 


| wailing for the morn that should usher in 


the enchanted monarch's return to his fur- 


out over the sea; and the white sail« comin 
up in the distance, and swelling fuller ent 
fuller, as, like great fluttering birds, they 
drew nigher to the haven, seemed to be 
emblems of his success; and he laughed 
aloud—a wild 
of the stifled heart that no long beaten 
in subdued throbs beneath his will, 
There was none in that solitude 
else might it have been thought that Jasper 
Seaton was somewhat crazed. the nea- 
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nt, foeming— made 0 mate | had not told her of it? What reason | more than a child. She knew so little of the wr! Pe pointed 
rateful to his ear, for in them | could he have for not letting her know of | world. It was I who was wrong. Poor n walking boots bigh-poin wenty yoase eaten wortd 
ized that discordant elements | his sister's wish, when it would have been | little Di!—I hope she will be bappe . os Sas ae ea 


| 
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| 
| 
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naken ne 
| Jasper Seaton folded his arma, and gazed | back the cries that were rising to ber lips | so py Nevertheless, she took the letter 
er, 


| 


exultant Ia an outburst | sady. She seemed, in spite of her bewil-| There was « pause. Neither spoke fur capacitated” from ruling. Mr. Disraeli went 


} 


| guile heard him se they ewert and | think. 


| married by this time. a few hasty lines to her mother. Bhe put how much have you 
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} might have been different !” have repented.” ventilated, and fresh ais introduced previous | a4 commande 6 larger sale than any uther medictmal 
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ONS OF THE WORLD 6 ACCIDENTS. 


John Carteret, dowly recovering from 
attack, but wasted to a shadow so slight 
one dreaded the worst for him, knew 


Mre. Carteret had returned to town, and “ Ob dear, no— for houre yet.” @ ne 
evve “Then will you let us have some tea as TERM, PUUTATT A ee « <tme 
Se ean! an wel ay 


cme) PEATE a «ate 


a "A 
“ bengal 
them | and left it on her dreming-table? No, it BROT 
wish | pot there, She went inte the sitting-room AE SUR PUTGLAR, Sameer 
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away; but as her hand was stretched out 
for the purpose, she drew it back, for | —#o called—ia, 
her eye fell upon an envelope with ber| John Carteret was differently constituted. 
name, in Jasper's handwriting, written upon | He looked forward to a future, of which the 
; it. Tt was lying amongst the scattered ut wea the opening scene—to a future 
papers; and he must bave left A a wan to be the perfecting of all truth be- 
dent, intending to give it to her he | gun on earth, of beauty intensified. 
Diana” more, | regarded the present as the Vite Nweva,| But Mra, Penfold noticed it. 
What an odd chance that she have | whose seed should come to fruition in the “I hope Mr, Carteret feels no 
better 
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nivered with something of the old pas-/ life, ennobling and lifting him above all | her -night, he . ‘ 
ante quiver, and her agitation prevented | earthly things. If he died, be should like w “ ft aging ha you wil remember DR. RADWAY'S 
her for some moments from @ again | send her a parting message —such « mennage my wish, There do mcs wish to of ‘ 
at the writing. ashe might have sent had she answered his | i¢ again.” ' Perfect Purgative 

Only a few lines, in a weak, tremulous | last letter to her, and he had had the oppor- And Alice, alone in her bed-room, sat " 
hand, but in writing that she could not mis- | tunity of writing one more farewell word of | down to conaidcr and to hope; and she felt 
take—-Madame de Mouline's. love to her. But that had been denied him, | an though she would like to take the n all ot prey Maem 

A request to her brother that, out of her | through the few cold lines that Jasper bad | train, and travel down to Broadmead, if so | 87%, Bladder, Nervous Disesees, Headache, 
ae , & sam sufficient to ensure three | written fh anawer to bis letter. He bad al- | she could intercept the letter. Hut that was | pation, Costivencss, Dyapepeia, Bice 

undred a year might be settled on Diana. | ways looked forward to a time like this; and impossible, She must coptinue to fear, to | sees, Billions Fever, of the Bowela, 
Bhe felt too ill to meddle with her will again; | he had had hia message written long ago hope, to wonder, to despair, antil an anwwer | Piles, and all derangements, of the Internal Visser, 
bat she trusted to her brother to see that her | so that, should death overtake him as a thief | came from Diana Ellis. Werranted to eect e Pusitive Cure, 
wishes were carried out, and she knew that/in the night, yet Diana should know that, Little did John COarteret— Price $3 conte per bux. Sok’ by Draggiets 
he would see to its execution as faithfully as | even at the last, she was not forgotten by | wearied out, and iy DR. RAPDWAY & Co., 
thongh it were al document. him. dream that bi. letter reach ite desti-| os OT Maiden Lane, New York. 






























long in his deak to his sister. tended. Treet what Time hae Mameilooed. 


You will see to it, Alice,” he said, “in (TO «& CONTINUED. ) 
mind, and so oppressed her, that f © |case anything happens enddenly. 1 sball Pe AS esate ‘The masim that the voles of the people le the votes ’ 


Three hundred a-year. “She is not worth it, John,” she said, al- | ise ike « fountain for me night and day, 

t he his | That nourteh & biind lise within the braln, aes Se ee ee 

upon her. He his thin, white hand upon a wuhia » same purport, is worthy of eredence, sdmite 
Three hundred a year, which was hers by | sister's shoulder. i fy belt, C4 oT oe ae 


right—-her own money—that was her first ‘You do not know her, Alice. I lay no | Por so the whole round earth le every way 
thought. Why had not Jasper said so? Why | blame upon ber, She was so young—scarce | Bound by guid chains about the fert of God. MOSTETTERS STOMACH BITTERS as an antidote 
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French heel has given place to the American 
heel, which is square and much more com- bie preparations, intemded to compete with it, 








tho: it was, she could not still it. could have married; and then, probably, it | graceful ¢ . Kid in the principal me- | duction prodeces « revolution ta therapeution, and ie 
“Perhaps if John Carteret had known | would bet have been to poverty compared | terial used. Boots are made of ylased kid | su, ne one of these salutary revelations thas 
that she had had money of her own--her | with what she was acoustomed to, No, better or glove kid according as the taste of the | co backwards, Today Hostetter. Bitters te 


happe' 
being indebted to Jasper Seatun, wverything | should have linked her lot with mine, and | 6 Bleeping rooms should be thoroughly | one of the most popular remedies in Christendem, 


almost shricked aloud. She started| Alice drew nearertoher brother. She felt | ly to retiring. 
up—she paced the room. Was one of her | very bitter against Diana, for she knew how | @ A learned writer asserts that, after all, preparation, domestic og tmpurted, om this side ef the 
aysms coming over her—was she as | deep was the wound she had made in bis | energy quite as often drives off dincane as | Atiantic. As a cure for dyspepsia, Milone Ginunten, 
wduied. @ as ever? She forced | heart, though John Carteret passed it over | wr it on nervous affections, general debility, and ap 6 a 
Tas Queen, About « fortnight ago, | | ie of ts a « 
she tried to quiet the throbbing of her heart. | he gave and wrote the address on it ac- | when Mr. Disraeli made his famous speech : om » Mt takes precetenee 
Instinctively she locked the door, and then | cording to his direction ; and was proceeding | «bout the condition of Queen Victoria, there | *"7 other remedy. tact chonld tone the am. 
stinctively unlocked it- for a flash of ar- | to fasten it, when he stopped her. was « controverny as to the words be really | bitions coantry dealers whe eadeaver to Salub thete 
t told her that it might appear strange | “No—I shall want you to add a few lines used. The reporters made the speech read | cal abortions om the public tm ite steal Rew Guttte 
Gould she be found locked up in Jaspers when you send it.” | that he maid Queen “was physically in 






















derment, to have become sensitively alive to | some minutes ; but each knew what the utber wach farther than thin, and really said that 
commonplaces ; therefore, ning the door | was thinking of. she ‘‘was physically and morally incapaci- 
wide, che extinguished &! t—and, with | ‘Then Jobu Carteret said -—¥ — being ashes afterwards 
the paper in her hand, to her own room. | % There is light beyond. The darkness is “wut it, replied that he not only used these _ 
There should be safe—there she could | here, Alice on there” words, bat did so advisedly onde hie Family Physician” 68 pagan fee by 
| “John,” said bis sister, after another, @ Of social stutus in the Pennsylvania | 4 to any one, This book oto make aupame thety 
**John! John!” was the cry in her heart. | pause, “you are stronger to day—Lam sare oil regions the Titusville Herald says: In uwn duct, Kemedins are given fer Thivty Diseases, 
For he had suffered, even as «he | you are, I may tell mamma so, may I not? the oil regions things work differently. In which cach pereum cam prepare, 
had A sense of som wrong, of You will soon be able to be moved home.” Franklin a man in judged by the «ize of hie | Mead your direction to Dv. & FIFO son, 
something incumprebennible, « ing ** Home !" he repeated, as thoagh he were sidewalk, The larger his stone daauing. the | Ti4 Broadway, New York, imag .d-iy 
false, of thing even treacherous some- | meditating upon something afar off, and had higher ap in suciety he moves. At Oi City Hweet Mistees.—If you wink te ore 
—for Diana was beginning to feel all not al r understood his sister. ‘Yes, the question is, how many brick blocks have well as beoatiful, one Heean't Maa@enas Bon . _ 
her old distrust of Jasper Seaton aroused | do feel a little better to«lay. Yes, I shall you’ and how much do you love Franklin? | sour teen, exch and ad poo 
euce more, and all her faith in John Car- | be glad to get home.” At Corry, how much stock do you own im the | Coo. tog a Ceasea.ren 
teret's faith and love fur ber revived. And And he laid his bead beck wearily ; whilst ‘tub factory? In Meadville, are you in favor! ada — makes pour 
gving to be married— nay, was Alice, turning away to hide her tears, wrote of auew county? while at —— . i, | _— eee ae rey — - 
invested « oe pbc nen, 
And was not she also going to be married? them into an envelope, which she thrust Hickory’ In thin city everything depends ean — a 
And it be not have argued even as she into the of her apron. upon the amunes my waneees ss gout | om Ads t a mm 
“ house man whe haa no’ tt a bay win | . 
had , and have been led step by step mana Bn have time tw read to me « a A “ y cused by Lyon Rathatoan Rae elie 





















she ; Juhn Carteret, opening bis dow somewhere on his premises is not con 

*John! John!" eyes. sidered as possessing any sucial status what- 
It was a of appeal, but it was too late — Oh, —wait—I will feteh the book, I ever 

he coald a, it. Agein she started ap, left it ow room,” Om A Weatern Judge ia reported to have coling extend Heokd by als 

the blood raging throagh her veins, her face And she «prang up, and, returning with thus addressed «a prisoner before him prior 

P and distress, her it, sat down to read. tw passing sentence:-°' Prisoner at the bar, | Barneti’s Plaveriag Rugenees can sow be ob- 

maddened with the keen sense of her Bhe had been reading for nearly an hoar Providence has yiven you a good degree of tained of reliable grocemp 

tlessness, The paperthat she held when Mre. Penfold appeared. health and strength, instead of which you gv | A 

hand was doubtless the une that Jas- = ** Have you any letters fur the post, miss?” about the country stealing ducks “@ A great many young ladies who have 
snatched away from her the night| “Yes,” returned Alice, putting ber hand G@ It is amerted that the hands of the | retarned from their country trip, are suffer. 

fluttered to her feet. into her apron pocket. “Ah! I have left it ladies of the higher classes in France, are | ing with chile and foves—the eMfoct, the 

Why had she been so | on my dressing-teble—will you look, Mra. losing their beauty of form—end scientific | doctors aay, of roy SL piazaus in the 

;) Penfold? And | have so postage stamps. wen ascribe it to their evening after the oon 

. | Will you get some for me /" | @® An Indians cooper bie som in- 
| © Feu, coins,” aide ope arma, an! no shawh@r wrap of an 

| | the bead om, and now ie endeavoring to Where are the methere to 
an- on reading. him out through the bunghbule. | of such FF 
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, Elia Wheeler, August Bell, Clio | 
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ThE AMERICAN WOMAN ABROAD. 
BY ALICE 


The women travellors from the other side | 
of the Aiaat« 


numerable won 
dtete in Barope at whieh they do got ait in 
There » vot « protare gallery ta which 


eldy dreamed yr 
nade or ball at which they are not the pret 


They travel with of without matruns 


but they are there, unmistakable, 
Bonal, irrepresaitle 
fume mere ploasure sceker ; some intent. 
ant, and other net, some make you ill with 
berror, others make you proud to call thea 


Biad of woman which cannot be found among 
them ; and yet they are in a cortain way alike 
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| famoying that the rustling of the 
| spparelied branches is the whir of thine ow 


A. BARTLETT 


woe, and why, these im 
There ia not a taht 


tho they « 


wthert together ca 


nor «@ i a 


ay famh ton 
able prome 


LT had 


most numerous of yuung poople 
they 
or bed manners, as the case may 
he 
Rome are invalids 





ntry women here is mo porate 


aot resembling the women of any 
in such a way as to deovive an 
foreigner. In Switzerland, last | 


immer, a very clever Polssh lady, who hed | 
been exking many questions aboot Amerioa, | 
posed me by saying, © There is one | 
Tcannot understand , 
Reve the prniness to etplain it to me 
be brrnenlie 


perhaps you will | 
It i» | 
Amervaine Where are the | 


It net possible, You are 
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WSITTES Fos TEE S4TURDAT EVENING POST, 
BY CATHERINE KINGSTON FILER. 


Ok, looust trees | woving your tended stems 
odurves 





of Vad mem ras fragrance Boats 
over the hasy ; oh, elm tree! bend. 
ing im your , bovingly look toy 
rr ued Gp aduy av os 
of delight, as you revel 
the sunshine; oh, colambine! hanging 
yuur scarlet trumpets on beading branches, 
and rustling, x 7 your dark -bued 
leaves, can you me where summer 
your summer and mine—went to, at the 
conning of eptember days, crowned with 
and mellowness of falling trait! 
roses loved fair summer, and at her 
' dinchmed bright, blushing feces & 
qreet ; the daises and the blue-eyed 
the pale narcissus and the star of 
in her foot-peth, and 
hisned her white in homage, while the 
woodlands far and near re-echued with the 
J weleomings of hearted chors. 
tere. “Weleome to 0 sammer!’ 


Lightly upon ber brow lay the crown of 
y, and the warmth of ber eyes of liquid 


rey 
blue melted the frost of the @- time from 
the land and illumined earth with re 


eat can be procured —inclading Mre Henry fulyent rays. 
avthor of “ Kast Lanne,” Mre. Mar- 
= Hoemer, Amande M. Douglas, Burr | 


* The lest day of summer is come.” 

Ah! who can realize the swiftness of 
Times current flashing on t eternity 
** The last day of summer is come,” repeated 
a human voice ot my side, while around me 
the August laughed 

Fleecy clouds slept on the sky, and white- 
wailed plensare ae fitted decomlly over 
the broad, blue waters of the bay; 
wavelets guryled across the pebbles of Gh 


beach, to recede again ; « sailur s song drifted 
drowaily landw and sunk into «ilence, 
and the mist afar in the cradling waves, pil- 
lowed apun its the sunlight. 

Yot, on my eval there weighed a heavines 


of grief that te at fF ey 
wind and the tranquil beant not dis 
pel -the grief of parting with summer, wh. 
had erowned the year with completest 
vloren 

At the time when the dew fell over the 
utases, and when the katy-dids and whip 
por-wills called and answered in the yloam 
ing, when the frogs in the reed roots hel 
carnival in their obstreperous, ancient way 
and the crickets chirpe:l beneath the harvest 
moon, whieh the long afternoon had floated 
through the heovene ithe a rudderions shally 
of milver over the undercurrent of @ tranquil 
sea; when the ean hung low down behind 
the hills, and the shaduws crept over moun. 
lit apace, summer passed away in the loneli- 
news and gloom, and was wi us ho more 
When the Heptember morning came the an 
wae heavy with tears, Out oo the day | 
gazed, but the day looked in through my 
window and wept, for it was forsaken by 
the summer sunshine, and it was heavy. 
te arted. 

Ah, baleyon summer! with your living 
heart in my heart, had I reamed the me 
lows, waded in the grain, whose golden 
waves did rook and ripple in my wake, tossed 
the yellow wheat in my hands, and, singing 
roused the meadow dark from ber newt at the 
shining roota, Boul in soul had we lived 
through all the days of hazy glory, and my 
life had silently eapauded, growing 
aobler, purer, sweeter, in aympathy with 
your own noble, pure, sweet life 

The year waned through stall September 


| tanber tuys low October, the present mouth 


This day of bright, autumnal quiet, haa « 
strain of deliomuns, noiseless music stealing 
could alavost 
trav enable 


through ite mlenee, and one 
was filled with 
floating ou the trans 


Hayine Ube air 


pause winged Cairiem 
parent atiosplherto waves 

Lake the half defined shades of dream lan! 
wom the poople, slowly winding abong thy 
ellow road, to disappear auong the Liber 
the grass nestios im the sunlight, and Un 
tower nestle in the grasa, and the autumn 
eaves tremble ouiselessly down when ty 
sir te @tillest, loitering om the pebbled drive 
aul Wlowiayg on browning lamer 

Oot ber, in whose «till hours | rest on thi 


shaded mound, with chewed eves, letting tie | 


time leaves drop over and aroaud me 
peer pceentiml 


wing above tell me, where 
r and will she ever 


white me, 


UOT gyeethe obese 
wen? 

And the seath wind sighs an answer 
lake a book, read amd land aside, ts the 
pest; lke a river flown to the ocean, neve: 
” return to ite source Other summen 
hall glow and wane, and in them shall tx 
aunting of olden times, bet 
thin, having dropped from life, be mor 
etarna 

** Take thon the present while ‘tia thine 
snd ceame vain repining Work, as the sea 
ene work, and bring forth gud 
fe be a haunting memory of good in seul 
f future time, that with t4y lessons the) 
way attain to sweeter, nebler, purer lives, 


Theories 


—_——_ 


A QUIET LIFE. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet 

The great amount of good example which 
4 qtiet Christian life gives is very littl 
thought of Unless we are preachers, or 
vald some prominent office in the charch or 
*haritable Institution, weare very often con 
dered as duing nothing toward the great 
sim im life the saving of svuls. This » 
& great mistake, because we have no repu 
tation an fine preachers, and that oar nawes 
to not af on the let of “ fends for the 
poor,” does not imply that we are doing no- 
thing. We all have our spheres of influence , 
if day we have made one heart happier by 
a kind word, we have our reward; if we hf 


exerted in this quiet way is in many case 
more powerful than Many of our Sunday ser. 
mona 


sician, bat the sick.” 


Let thy | 


“It te not the whule who need a phy 


THE CITY FASHIONS. 
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WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


eit . 


Daan Poor :—In the 
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seems almost a mocks 
ulle themes as dress fashion. And yet, 
and beautiful city, 
ronged with a gayly 


lestruction of a you 
our streeta have been 


ee | 





day 


of conversation, and lovely faces were shad. 
owed by the deep sympathy welling up from 
every feeling heart, but in the mi of all, 
bursts of admiration as the eye fell upon 
wme elaborate work of art, or rare tauported 
avuvelty, were frequent and 

fo, where did I leave of? Let me sec' 
Honnets were treated of in my last, and hair, 
if | mistake not, was hastily brushed ; and 
aow, Tiee, which hurries on with « resist. 
lena, unremitting stream, 

“ Vet treads more soft than o'er did mi 
That stides hie hand under the miser's 

carrive off hie prize,” 
haa brought about the day when dress-goods, 
suite and wraps must be discuased, 

Hut what a mixing up of styles! In one 
thing only, are they agreed, and that ia, that 
every available part and portion of the dros» 
hall be re with trimming of some sort 
And this leads me to say, that of all anrelia 
le jadon, Madame Rumor is the moat so 
You might almost adopt the rule laid down 
or dreams and take her by * contraries 
or only a little while ago she went bustling 
sbout, with her all important air, informing 
sverybody that the day of plain dresses had 
fairly arrived; that, this season, all importa 
Hone would be wholly without ornamentation, 
etimply relieved by bias bandsof pretty,con 
trasting colors and materials that the over 





it thbet 
and 


engthened and shortened, and Grecian 
vomded and shook ont, and tied-up and bung 


would be entirely abandoned and sweet sim 
plieity would reign triumphant 
Whoever gave © willing ear 
uust be woefully disappointed 
the first ** fall 
vere ruffles and flounces, and over-skirt- 
vod pleatings, and pointings and puffings « 


to that story 


| for never 
ince 


ashionable as tow 


milly a headless, inanimate body can proan, 
inder the weight of late importations, bat 
} se see the same ideain the dresses of the 
ving ** little women” who come to look 

nd adwire At a recent ** that 
sled forth the elite of the city, so covered 
| vere they with all those pretty and super 

lué@as items of adornment, which are called 
rimming, that these who were apeocn! ating 





opeuina, 


dvertived to dress in a certain quiet way 
rom this time forth, were strack damb with 
wstonishment 

v, 


* And et ill they gaeed, and etill the wonder gre 
hat such slight torme could carry all they é 

Hey pardon, shade of Goldsmith 

The ‘Polonaise ” has madea hit and ir 
saving avery successful run, but like the 
‘late lamented " shawl-suita, it is becoming 
dready fearfully common, and will soon bx 
anded over to the tender mercies of Bridget 
| snd the ** Fifteenth Amendment.” 

And yet it is wonderfully becoming to 
petite fyures, and such will do well while it 
ws fashionable to have their telowra, epang- 
lines, sateens, cashmeres, ete. made up in 
that style; bat for silk, or other high-priced 
gods, it is better to trust to the short 
| vasques and over-skirta, or the slashed 
jackets, so stylish and pretty; and which 
oaving eadured for a long time, with a little 
| variation now and then, are likely to last for 

several seasons yet. Fringes for trimming. 
| ste much in wagne, and only divide honors 

with Gaipare and Malta lace. Headings of 
| toutache and rie are tho popular 
| dea — in the latter, jet, as an accompaniment, 
| enters largely. Bugle fringe is sometimes 
| soon, bat is not very graciously received, 
| Satin is out of date asa trimming, bat Vel- 
| vet and velveteen are much in use; with the 
latter, little bows take the place of buttons, 
and are quite effective and stylish, 





| Sleeves are usually cut flowing, bat are 


i down with bows, 











| the winter will be quite as fashionable as 
any, and much more comfortable than the 
open sleeves—ehich should be, bat gene- 
| rally ian't, a consideration of much weight. 
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by the great national calamity which has 
just cecurred and of which people speak in 
hushed tones and voices full of tears, it 
to chat upen such 


im the face of the sorrow occasioned by the 


» and “openings” upon 
every hand have been the order of the 
To be sure, ** Chicago " was the main topic 


skirt that had been looped and paniered, and | 


lown, wntal « very body was tired of seeing it | 


outfit waa invented, | 


Nor are they confined | 
» the —_ headless lay-figures, groaning (a | 


}onthe advent of plain costumes, and had | 
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| The conventional style for velvet cloaks 





the ay idea ; these are worn scarf shape 
arvun¢ 

generally admired, Arabs” are no more 
seen. 

Whether it was the climate or the people 
that did not agree with them is not definite- 
ly known. Suffice it, they have been ba- 
uished to the sandy desert, and if they will 
but remain there, we will appreciate the hap- 
| piness contributed to the world, take and 
| enjoy our sbare and say a benediction for 
| the meal. OLIVE KING. 
| —_— 
| Queen Victoria's Hallucination. 

The mystery which has for some years 
surrounded the prolonged retiracy of Queen 
| Vietoria from the obvious duties of her ex- 
| alted station, and which has given occasion | 
for many «strange rumors respecting the | 
mental condition of her majesty, is gradual. | 
| ly dispelling before the admissions of her 
| ministers and others who have access to her 
presence. Ambiguous as are the phrases of 
| Disraclia recent ay when alluding to 
her majesty, it is clear that grave fears are 
felt in high quarters with reference to her 
infirmities, both of mind and body, and that 
the crmas inseparable from a chanye of rulers 
is lable to occur at any moment. 

The particular mental infirmity under 
| which Vietoria labors, and which has grown 
| upon her day by day, takes the form of a 
| hurmless hallucination, She bas a firm con- 

vietion that her dead hysband, Prince Albert, 

| ts always present with her, and that she can 
hold personal communion with him. She 
van moods, it is said, when she will hold an 
| smaginary conversation with the prince for 
lan hour together, condacting her own share 
| of the conversation aloud and with the vigor 
and interest of old times. In imitation of 
prince's fragal, almost parsimonious 

| habits, she superintends as mnch as possible 
| all her private affairs herself, requiring the 
most rigid economy from every department 
of the household. Her table is set with the 














} 




































| savage in the surrounding woods, where he 
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Never Give Up what is Worth Gaining 


A STORY FOR THE BOYS. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PosT, 
BY MRS. FANNIE BR. FEUDGE. 
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was nothing in such employments to interest 
our hero, or satiafy his eager desire for ad- 
venture; while of the salutary restraints of 
college life, he was as restive aa the veriest 


longed to roam at will. 
So one day he was missed from ool 
and no one could conjecture what had 
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come of him, till sbout four months after. | thirsty savages—yet none of we By all 
wards he returned and gave an t of bined, were capable of q his 
his adventures. He had been roaming thirst for adventure and dauntless energy 
the Indian tribes—at that time very nu-| of purpose, and we a Ob oy 
merous all over the States; had gone on foot | priceless fruits of his perilous in 
aa far as Canada, picking up the pursuit of knowledge. 


of the Indians as he went along, studying 
their habits, living as they did, and enjoying 
to the full, the adventures into which his 
energy and daring often led him. So neces- 
sary did excitement of some kind seem to 
him, that he would occasionally climb moun- 
tains and sleep in the snow to see how much 
he could endure—and evidently well pleased 
t find that slight hardships did not kill 
hin, he determined to exhibit his prowess 
still farther, as soon as an opportunity pre- 
sente 
Robi 
ideal of « 


voean wav 


n Crusce was young Ledyard's beau 
ro; and life in the forest, on the 
or even on a desert island, much 
more to his t)gte than confinement within the 
four walls of \college. So he carefully se- 
lected from thQ majestic forests that then 
fringed the bankg of the Connecticut, a tree 
large enough for @ canoe; and with the aid 
of his fellow stadenta, cut it down, hollowed 
it out, and finally conveyed it to the stream 
that runs near the college, and launched it— 
a substantial canoe of fifty feet in length, 
and three in breadth. 
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reer of our hero, hew much may be accom- 
pa by energy and perseverance, and 
et neither difficulties nor hardships divert 
you from the acquisition of useful knowledge. 


prayer 
the good 
depends upon the books we give 


friends, from the ca- 


—— 


IMAGINATION. 















+ pteee innocent 
by your knee night 
od only can save either 
temptation comes ; but 




























































greatest simplicity, and she imagines that 
her husband looks on well pleased. At times,{ His younger companiers still stood by| It is charity to give a penny to the 
she will order a knife and fork to be placed | him, and ty their genéfons assistance he | street t of whom nothing is known, 
on the table for his use, and cause the at-| Wa" enabled to lay in ft provisions he | while we haggle with ote man, out of em- 
tendant to place every course before the | needed. Then he set sail, Whh only a bear. | ployment, for a dime. It is not 
empty chair as if the master stili occupied | *kin for a shelter and oo and a Greek ty to beat a a, seamstress to 
it, But an aberration so absorbing must in. | Testament and Latin Ovid time on avy ; to let sit in ber wet 
~apacitate her majesty for all the more seri- | the way. His dostination Lartford, a | clothes se all 3 to deduct from her 
ons duties of her station, and if continued bandred and fifty miles dis! th. country pitiful remuneration the storm > 
an have but one ending, viz.: her abdica- | ™ostly a wilderness, inhabited) BP savages, | prom arrival, It is not nay | wo dnd 
tion of the British crown. }and the river, of which W .iterally ; poor relative into your family, make her 
cia Qedimmenee : | nothing, was rendered d abe os. | © dave of 68 yout Seine, Soe eee ee Oe 
OLD MAIDS | istence of falls and }PR «pect | tinually with her dependent situation. It is 
a | for our bey traveller on his soli age, | Rot charity to give with a supercilious sir 
A quaint and gallant writer some “fifty | alone, unaided, save by his own »pe- | and as if God had made you, the 
years ago said; **T love an old maid—I use | ¢y) spirit and indomi es rich man, of different blood from the shiver- 
the singular number, as speaking of a singn- | no guch thing as failure, and ve | t, whose only crime is that he is 
larity in humanity. An old maid is not | ynided by the loving All-F, te not to be an extortioner— 
merely an antiquarian, she is an antiquity; | ever-present hel though my ob: your alms by the 
not merely a record of the but the very | The canoe, borne rapidly on b . - 
past itself ; she has & great change, | the current, needed not the 7 a 
and sympathizes not in the ordinary muta- | paddies; and our hero, lost in *\ GONE OUT 
tions of morality. She inhabits a little eter amusing himself with reading, dying stars, our dearly 
nity of ber own. She is Miss from the be- | of danger till roused b the away from oar sight. The 
f the chapter to the eud. I do not | ing of tae waters of oar ambitions, our pray- 
Uke to bear thera called Mistrom, an is some- | tunately he exw hie danger tees ever shines before us, sud- 
eyed emmy » Fag Se Sao nk counts | ciaage it, and by the strenuous firmament of our hearts, and 
eu ° pair, a tary ex- reached shore in safety empty dark. A 
tinction of hope. I do not know whether of the on pot ‘ Papley> Aponte that 
marriages are made in Heaven ; some | of the and . wants and sorrows; « 
say they are, but I am almost sure old maids | jiration for his i light, that our 
are. dao ne about them which veyed his di veasel ae, 08 
ia not are spec. again nister's mild, so pure, 
tatars of the world—not adveutarers or ram- = ye shining nd us 
. | and us 
brother's light, 
They owe not the singn- a 
larity of condition to any tack of bean- -_ 
ty, wisdom, wit, or <y temper; there ix 
no accounting for it on the principle of 
fatality. I have known many old maida, and 
Cape of Good 
aa on the barren 
SUNDAY MARRIAGES. seals and 
The question of the of Sanday —s to Van ‘s 
is exciting oon atten toa here for several days n 
ey ory or <4 There | single human being; but after 
anaes to We chau an egal Svisien of beth | women Gaieeieen wegen te hic 
w important matier. It is held | them, begging by signs for 
co eaasetnge © 0 hag civd cxntenct, ond saw, and food in tudes abe 
that legal ountracts are illewal if made , natives were with woolly have the 
on the Sabbath, it is void if performed on featares, went entirely cords of 
that day. An interesting test case is now Fe emessing Sete holies wih The chips are 
pending in Rochester. A millionaire died | ochre and Sa and 
there recently, and willed all my os oe Te a stick at one end. ton Pf 
the children of his secoad wife, next New Zealand, of anced. 
two of his own children. The marriage was | habitants were then cannibals, paper are 
performed on Sanday. It is not clear how 
an we ene the will ant Se decor pe py a a 
agasmat Sanday marriages, bat some three . 
lowyere baliove that te ouch © cane the wil one of the . re readily | the wicked 
Soshdes thas meawtages wee at vent, and rong 1 -= " ~ : 
are per. c stow 
formed om thet day, no doebt many more | cance to this ican re wsbe eoper jam 
intresting and poisted cases will arise heen peer thew are 
grt: a ern ap oh oe e: 
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iy Helen there was one, « 


” her maid, and a most faithful 
one!” interrupted Marchester with increased 


* You, air, that ts jest eo.” 

“The lady was my wife-—your mother, 
Agnes, What if she should yet alive! 
that 
child both mine once more! Yet I ean 


Cearlotteviiice. 1 will go thither at once 


1 may learn some tidings of ber 


it be only that she is dead, Agnes, 
, remain bere, | must see Major 
7; Quiet yourself, if powsitle, till I re- 


+S > 


He kissed her passionately and hastened 
“Lord bless as, child, my brain's all 
I'm clean mixed ap and cvnfoon 
* said Bloom to the equally bewildered 


I} 


3 


“I feel weak and strange, aunty; 1 will 
the down,” was her reply 

“Gomme this way to oneet you poor, tried 
Bhe led bev to a eomfortaile rest. 
tng place, saying 

“Nuw you jest goto sleep, Mies Agnes, 
end when you wake youll feel more like 
makin head end tail o all thie, There 
pow!” Khe left her, alarmed at the evidence 
the maiden gave of being prostrated by the 
great and successive exeitements ty which 
the bad been sul jected 

“ Bhe'l) be a ravin with brain fever next, 
ead no wonder,” reflected the kind old cre. 
ture. 


Marchester soon returned with Major 
Adley, but Bloom cautioned them against 
Agnes, whereapon, without cuter 

ing, they infurmed her that it was their de 
@gn t proceed in the morning to Char 
lotteville, taking Agnes with thew if possible 
“And Harnwell shall go with you,” said 
Bloom, “If you're goin to take our gal 
eway, ‘she continued, alist weeping at 
the “I must know if she gits in 


i 


*You shall hear from us, be assured,” 
the Major, “You and your hus 

have been very kind to her and to us, 

end we owe you « delt of gratitude, We 


will pase the night near, and in the morning | 
| had directed ber, and there she bad passed 
those years of unutterable loneliness and | 
sorrow, Hat ber gentle bands found much | 
te de, and hundreds blessed her presence. | 
To her, as to all trae roula, the reward had | 
come at last, as it always does, either in this | 


start early on our journey.’ 
It had not been considered advinable to 
te reach Oharlotteville that day 
Mareohester could not romt, but the delay was 
Becemary, Agnes arwe somewhat refreshed 
from ber couch, bat insisting upon he pre 
sent consideration of the momentous sul 
Jeotes that Alied her mind with a sort of sup 
pressed agitation, Klhoow prepared her a ligtt 
supper, aud when it was eaten, compeliod 

her retirement for the night 


“Dont say a word about these things, 
chld. You aint fi te think now I knows 
whats goed for you: Wait till mornin, and 


then youll be « heap tronger, You must 
keep in aterrid state for awhile yet." The old 
lady probably meant torpid etate, for that tn 
deed was « desirable condition for one so 
worn and ercited as Agnes had been 
he awvke in the morning refreshed and 
Strengthened, mentally and physically. The 
danger of « serious illness was past. She 
met her lover and her father, and received 
thetr greetings, with a clearer consctousn 
of joy than ane the previows day had known 
It was then, as on the night succeeding the 
battle, @ wild, «weet tamalt of feeling, now 
she began to rau ber happiness hat if 
the day that had dawned with such, perhaps, 
Prophetic brightness should increase the sain 
of her joy. She dared not think of it, and 
though she kuew the anxiety of the others 
On the subject, bat few words were spoken 
b maf must wed ll the great moment of 
knoe ledge 
Attended by Hipson, whose wound was 
bat slight, the Karger and a namber of the 
volunteers who bel come from the vicinity 
of Oharlotteville to assist in the attack, the 
three so deeply interested in what mvight 
there be discuvered, set ont on their jour 
Bey. The whole party was excellently mount 
4 Acne riding her favorite Race We 
pass over the penod vecapted in making 
the trip, and join them at the hour of their 
Strivel of their destination. 
With the chavees and changes of fifteen 
years against their hopes, it may be 
they endeavored to prepare them 
for puntment. Inquiry de 
Wahoped certain etoiting facta Leaving their 
Cmmpenions, father, daughter and lover has 
May te « quiet, shaded mansion, 










were tow hind of heaven = mutber 


reat aptil know, It is not distant to | 
| came forward to prove it, What in the face 











‘won and wedded the be-= Ly 
dereve, the eurviving representative 
end bret, we 
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The criminal lover bat only 
to piot farther evil againet happy couple 
He was wealthy, and he used his guid for the 
most infamous ends The necesmary absence 


of the young busband in America followed | 


Ere the time for his return arrived, hix 
enemy by skillful and indefatigable plotting, 
by bribery, and the testimony of guld-bought 


‘ agente bad made it that Walter Mar. 


band of 





chester at the time he the b 
the beautiful Helen Henderson was already 
legally married to an obscure but fascimating 
woman still living The church register 
showed it. the pretended wife « beautiful, 
but falee and abandoned creature hesself 


of all this could the real wife do? She 
dreaded publicity, if in the end it should 
prove her diagrace, worse than death. ‘The 
evidence against ber hasband seemed over 
wheluing. His ateence from the country 
was construed against bim, Tt wae 
found, as it wae plotted that it should 
be, that the pretended wife had taken 
passage for America, and it wan raid 
that it had been pre-arranged that she 
was thas to join him. Hope deserted the 
true wife's breast, Shame crushed her into 
silence Taking her child she fled from the 
scene of her mixery, Dut a wicked eye was 
on her, Her former lover reappeared and 
renewed bis salt, Bhe rejected hin with 
loathing. He did not yet give her up, but, 
tu revenge, he abducted her child "bee boot 


stroke destroyed for the time ber reason, | 


and for months she lay, unknown and an- 
koowing, in a distant house of lunacy 
Complete mental oblivion rested upon her 
from whieh after long suffering she emerged 
Foends sought her, and it was dixouvered 
that she had been the vietim of @ must 
damnatle plot But the revelation came too 
late. Hi d and child were both gone 
tHe whom in these pages has been known as 
Clifford Ayre was tue author of all her 


| winery, His real name was Caswell Moure, 


and with him her child had been taken to 
American, Bhe removed to that country, and 
made every effort to discover ber husband 
and daughter. An illness lasting for years 
fullowed, and through corned fate nothing 
came of the search, She did not die, though 
all marvelled that she lived; «a mute maid 


| attended ber, and more than any other being 


by her devotion and tender nursing kept ber 
alive. 


This in brief is the strange, aad story of | 


Helen Marchesier, To Charlotteville chance 


work’ oF the neat 
We have little more to add. Our readers 


mst imagine the happiness that reigned in | 
that quiet old mansion, which, we are glad | 


to inform them, waa etill further tereacd 
by the marriage of the gallant Major Henry 


Adley and Agnes Marouester — Agnes Ayre be | 
longer We have doubted if the title of our j 
tale be proper, bat since by that name we | 


have known our heroine it shall stand 


The body of the false Clifford Ayre was | 


interred aud brought to Charlotteville, where 
it was recognized by ber whom he had so 


deeply and villainounly wronged, and by her | 


wute servant also, as that of Caswell Moore 
All other necemary steps were in time taken 
to substantiate in the law the facts of thir 
strange care, It had been no donbt one of 


the later wishes of the abductor of Alice to | 


unite her in marriage with her so-called 
cousin, that the immense prop rty to which 
Agnes was heiress, might, 19 the posuble 
event of her being disouverea, be secured to 
her husband. He knew that during his own 
life no atten pt to obtain possession of this 


wealth woald be safe, but after hie death | 


the case might be different. It waa his con 


versation with his sister in regard to the | 
possitulity of Herbert's ever obtaining this | followed. 


inheritance that Hipson bad overheard, to 


gether with other strange allusions, which, | 
though they could not be connected intelli. | 


gibly, were startling when related to Agnes 
Mrs. Gordon was informed of her brothers 
death, and of the discovery of bis villainous 
conduct. Toward her as an accomplice, ax 
in part she waa, nothing was done at any 
time afterward. She removed to Charleston 
And at the close of the war, with her son, 
the Captain, who had survived his wound 
and had been exchanged, went to England. 
Agnes and ber husband, when war 
was over, went to Virginia, taking up their 
abode at Adley Hall, where they were soon 
joined by Walter and Helen Marehester 


| Many years of happiness were alloted to all 
| And t dreadful Past was covered with 


Mark and Esther Whipple were not tor. | 
itation, which had been destroy by the | ber ¢ 





~ 





“Ry the young childrem who roam houselees through 
(rar crum ing etreote to-day, 

| By tender * omen Whore white faces view 

thew bemer in ashes lay, 


* Peraue your root-trees, all onecathed and fair, 
Have miseed ver bower ut dum, 

ewe trom your heights uf poace and joy to share 
‘This midenght of var giounm! 


“ And tn the dear name of ovr common God 
We cali to you today, 

Where Lie gray cean suites his allver rod 
Aroeand jvul shores we pray, 


- beaten Commonwealth. 


HOW IT HAPPENED. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
BY ELLEN M. MITCHELL. 


The car was crowded; I saw that at the 
ut werent they always so at 
this we of night, aud what good woold ut 
deo uf 1 wetted tor another?’ 
driver, be stopped. 





|} tat down the street, 





If ut hadn't been for the lost hair-pins, I 
might have fastened on my curls, but as 
often as | tried it, they slipped down frou 
under my hat, aud flually | gave up the | Mania smiled in an ecstatic way. 


i seemed as if Pate meant 
You won't be surprised 
that, under such circun stances, | was heartily 
provoked when my “hero of the curls’ per- 
wisted in hanging on to a strap, directly m 
iu be sure, he didn't turn bis 
eyos in my direction onoe after that first 
look, bat | knew he was there, and i made 
me uncomfortable. 

The orowd im the car thinned, and there 
were only three persons left when we reached 
(irand Avenue, the end of the route; my 
“hero” was one of the number 

Papa's house stood on a little knoll a fow 
roxis distant, and | fairly ran toward it, the 
wind blowing dust in my eyes, and Mapping 
my skirts in « way that was anything but 
1 was all out of breath when | 
Cousin Mabel stood there, 
staring as if she thought me demented. 

* Why, Fanny, i taat you’ and she burst 
** Where i your hair?” 

I rusted past ber into the house. She 
ihben, half laughing, half cry- 
| ang, | told her the story 

“What an adventure!” 
with much ec: thusiasm, 
tale. I wonder if he # married. 


Just lke a fairy 


* The rescuer of your hair. 
| Dm afraid you re not as grateful as you ought 
tw be for that brave, heroic act, by which 
you've saved an outlay of at least fifteen | 
Think what the man risked in your 
Doubtless he knew the value of 
| hair, and that it a costly article.” 


“ Anyway, you have made a conquest, I'm 
mortal could resist 
jsueh charms as these,” and she thrust a 
band-mirror nght before my face. 

I ardly, but tonk a peep in it | too.” 
as there ever such a 
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“Oh, and I ased to answer his letters 
aptil I out about the will, Then | 

“ Billy 

** You wouldn't like it any better than I. 
Why, knowing what be does, De is actually 
forced to make love to me whether he likes 
it or not if he in a fit gallant.” 


** No such thing. Let him sacrifice the for- 
tane.” 


** Phere it ia. How can he ever make « dis- 
interested wooer? I do wish he bad stayed 


to marry us in spite of ourselves.” 

** But couldn't you arrange it so as to di- 
vide the fortune, and each be independent of 
the other?” 

**No. Uncle John forbade that expressly.” 

** Well, then, Fanny, you'll have to accept 
your fate, aud a husband too.” 

“Not l. Haven't you ever found out that 
I had a will of wy own?” 

Mabel laugbed and replied emphatically, 
**T abould thank I had.” 


me when I tell you | won't marry Horace 
Leywh? I won't go to the party given im his 


som silk if you like; I shan't.” 


to vigorously, 
My tudiyuation sabsided in a» litle while—I 





ume, | looked at myself un the glass compla- 
cently. Not that lim vain, but then it is 
| pleasant to have bright eyes, a clear com- 
plexion, and gold-brown hair—even if the 


curls could have seen me now, he'd been a 


ever afterward. 1 sighed a little at thought 
of bim, and wished that we'd met under 
more favorable circumstances. 

Bat | hadn't much time for reflection be- 


my care. 


full of mischief as he can live. 


meant you should. 


table. 
** Heard the news, Fanny?” said mamma. 
Of course | knew what she meant, but pre- 
tended I didn't, 


Loum Napoleon recalled ?" 

“Not exactly,” and papa laughed. ‘ Put 
| Horace Leigh in place of Loum Napoleon, 
then you have it,’ 

‘Yeu, dear, be arrived this morning.” 





“Who? Louis Napoleon ?” 
“That is a good one,” shouted Joe. 
|** You're an iguoramus, Fanny. I know 
what the word means, the teacher told me 
yesterday. Do you?” 

**Hush up, Joe,” said mamma, sharply. 
* Fanny is not so dull as she pretends, and 
| knows well enough that I referred to Horace 
Leigh.” 

‘Then they all began to talk about him in a 
eulogizing stroin- papa, mamma, cousin 





Mabel, even brother Joe. 1 was heartily sick | 


| of the subject when I rose from the table. 


The more | heard of Horace Leigh, the | 


greater was my reluctance to see bim, the 
stronger my aversion to the marriage uncle 
| John had plansed. But mamma was a 
woman of will, and the whole household 
| were arrayed against me, and I'd have to 


| treat him civilly of course, and there was no | 
| this piece of intelligence. My readers will 


| telling what might happen afterward. 

| ‘That night I resalved on my course of ac- 

| tion, Let events develop what it was, 

| Iwent downstairs the next morning, dressed 

| in « travelling suit of gray linen. Mamma 

| stared a little; so did cousin Mabel 

Breakfast was all ready. 

| “Dm going to Webster on the morning 

|} train,” said I, coolly, sipping the coffee 

| mamma handed me. ‘Shall be back to- 

| morrow night,” Whatafib! It cost me a 
pang, for lm old-fashioned enough to «peak 
the truth generully. 


burst out mamma, indignan 


| ‘* But you told me I could go any day this | 


| wee x.” 
| ** When?” 

“Last Saturday, Millie Hunt asked you. 
| The roses are all in bloom now; strawberries 


= plenty; it is jast the time to make a | 


& country visit. promised her I'd come 


| “Supposing he does,” and I battered a 
Aud on the site of their former being generous and kind-hearted in spite of | muffin complacently. **Can't you and Mabel , 
ity, she dropped the sub- | entertain him ?” 

| “Hell take it as « slight, your i 
Be ree eee etter Rina dias! 





kindness in the dark days of the war ‘Let him, then. If he is so sensitive as 
Old well and his wife were | was in Paris during the aiege, escaped mire that, it is time he was cured.” 
| made fully sensible of the gratitude to. | culously, reached home this ; -| Mamma looked at ber plate. What she 
ward them - but nothing could induce them Aunt Sue eapecially.” eaw there except a alice of bailed ham I don't 
oe Seeeey eee . Ovcastonally pomnter go ONS eh 
a visit wae made to spot which possessed party | anewered, ** You can't Fanny. This visit 
such « personal interest to our his af wll have to be postponed.” 
friends, the associations of the We are all invited.” | “Mamma!” were both entreaty and 
Trash toned phaure teund the But that shail. | none 
v on per- " | im his word. “Twas a good | 
etcaee eee ae | oo henen oe | po en Se ome eens 
. of art, Resides r , and in. 
wy = a ba a that, I'm an only daughter, in 
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| coe I'd like to have taken a bat 
| under the circumstances it wouldn't have 
| answered. 


| ogee look into the face of my oom 

jon. magne my my con 
| Reeden, ote recognized him the dark 
, , hair on my head—the kn 
** Then, why do you persist in disbelieving | 


boner either, You can wear the peach-blos- | 


was combing my hair, It's quieting to the | 
| nerves probally, Having finished the opera- | 
A miywalled the | won and fastened on my hair, securely this 
(Was thete ever one 
i stepped on the platform, 
the yentiewen made room for me politely, 
land just then a gurt of wind came along, 
| rattled out bair-pius, and away few my curls, 
‘there was a titer oi 
amusement from those who witnessed the 
catastrophe, and full of indignation, and 
shame, and gref fur the loss, 1 burried 
Hut the car badn t gone more than 
a couple of blocks when a gentioman enter. 
ed aud, without attracting notice, quietly 
slipped into my hand the minung ha 
lousely wrapped in a bhewspaper. 

i looked up gratefully, auu wet a pair of 
eyes beaming with mischief and good humer 
ihey were dark, and so was bis hair, and 
the face was bronzed an if by travel and e.- 
Kut | blushed, and was vexed at 
hin quizzical glance, and wished in my beart 
that he head been older and not quite so 
For 1 wasnt the most ro- 
mantic adveuture in the world, and | conlu 
fancy how ridiculous 1 lovked with my hat 
perobed on the top of a few little stragyling, 
hay-colured winps of hair. 
duwn my bead with chignous, and frizzen, 
and branis, and curls, aud 
what, uuta baldness followed a8 @ natuial 


javier bn t natures gift, Lf my bero of the | 


convert to the wearing of false hair for- | 


wrower Joe was standing in the ball, just | all. 
as | expected, swinging back and forth with | this assumption of indifference didn't ruffle 
all his might. He im ten years old, and as | him in the least. He was just as smiling, 


** Did you hear it, Fanny?” said he. “1| 


“No. What is it? Paris capitulated? | 
| plained to him in a low voice that I had con- 


** Withoutso much as — by your leave!” | 
y. 
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It wasn't until we had left Webster far be- 
hind us that, hearing a newspeper rustle, 
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eyed, sunburnt stranger to whom I owed the 


“hero of the curls!” Id been so taken up 
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with myself that I bad scarcely noticed him 

before, even when he offered me a seat. 
Maguetized, doubtless, by my prolonged 

stare, he raised his eyes suddenly. There- 


1 ran out of the room, siamming the door upon | dropped mine. 
| 


**Wouldn t you like to look over the * Re- 


| publican?" sud he, courteously. 


“Thank you,” and I accepted the paper, 
devoutly hoping that he wouldn't discover 
my identity with the forlorn damsel whose 
hair he had rescued. 

But he did, for glancing up shyly, I de- 
tected a faimt smile lurking round the cor- 
ners of his mouth, and lighting up his eyes. 

I put on at once an aspect of severe dig- 
nity. 

Not another word was said by either of us 
until, having read the paper through, adver- 
tisements and all, 1 returned it, 


fore the supper-bell rang, and such a clang | reply | made was either a 
and clatter as it made, was enough to drive | ** Yea,” or ** No.’ 
one crazy, I ran down stairs, stopping up | tended to be so absorbed in 


Then, being of a social turn iy, he 

| tried to open a conversation, the only 
monosyllabic 

Once or twice I even pre- 


looking at the 
scenery along the road as not to hear him at 
t what provoked me most was that 


»od-bhumored and talkative as ever, And 
re was no denying it, he interested me in 
spite of myself. For he was evidently a man 


I snatched it out of his hand, carried it| who had read much, thought deeply, and 
into the dining-room, and took a seat at the | travelled extensively, and knew how to pre- 


sent the results of his experience in an at- 
tractive, entertaining form. 

The conduc or came around, and knowing 
I hada ticket fur Webster, looked slightly 
surprised at finding me still in the car. 1 ex- 


eluded not to stop there, but go on to Kan- 
sas City. He was apparently satistied, 


enough to create suspicion that everything 
wasn t all right. 


We had dinner at Hermann, a good one | im my presence ? 


Just then we reached the depot, people 
the place is famous, Afterward, either by | began to hurry past us; I turned to leave 


**Stay!" he commanded, in a low voice. 
t told you my name yet. Can 


too, and some of the native wine for which 


reason of that or the genial influence of my 
companion, I thawed out a little, grew more 
sociable, and was surprised to find myself 
engaged in an animated discussion on the | 
subject of French politics when we reached 
Jeflerson City. (it would have made papa 
langh, for the views I advanced were cer- 
tainly novel and startling, whatever other 
merit they lacked.) 1 had expected that my 
companion would leave me there, having 
decided in my own mind that he was a dele- 
gate to the convention, as were half the men 
in the car. 

But he didn't; he was going through to 
Kansas City, so he said; and though I hadn't 
forgotter, the *‘ curls” and ae antipathy to 
their preserver, I couldn't help rejoicing at 


sympathize with me, certainly those who 
have travelled, for one is ready to welcome 
anything or anybody that will, lighten the 
tedium of a railroad journey. Some of the 
prudish will be horrified, perhaps, at the fa- 
cility with which I and this stranger became 
acquainted ; but Ty 4 & person of dis- 
crimination, (and I flatter myself that I am 
one,) were to meet John Raskin or Profes- 
sor Darwin on the cars, and find him in a 
talkative mood, would one refure to listen 
because one hadn't been properly introduced ? 

Now I felt nearly certain that my ac- 
quaintance was either a Literary or scientific 
celebrity; why, then, shouldn't I enjoy his 
conversation? He talked to me in a sort of 
grandfatherly way, was neither ** foppish” 
nor ** dandifed +” and, strange to say, even 
while recognizing his superior in’ nee, 1 
was neither awed nor overwhelmed thereby, 
but led on half-unconsciously to the diselo- 
sure of thoughta, and fancies, and crude 











thought Gestion impertinen' 
enewered it novesthalens, emt 





: ** Certainly not, and pardon me for saying 
it, bot I'm a little at 
the city fast wow, Mr. Leigh cod Lanett 
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the engine; we were 

And ob! with what a bom 
louked out into the darkness, 
heavy as lead, and there was a 
my toroat, and tears rolled do 
apite of all I could do, 

~ ** Poor child!” whispered some one at my 


side. 

At that I flashed up angrily. 

** It will be eight o clock to-morrow before 
we reach Kansas City,” continued the same 
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“Will you remain here, or 
a berth in the sleeping-car ?” 
‘Thauk you. I prefer to stay where I 


another seat, that 


opportunity 
Never did I pass such along, tedious 
I was awake most of the time, for 
chance I fell into « nap, it was brief and 
unsatisf. 


jactory. 
I welcomed the morning gladl 
(Wasn't it strange he 
me his name yet!) 
“I have a business 


Witeded the delay: 
**When do you return to St. Louis?” 

questioned I, for now that we were going to 

part, I could afford to be civil. 

cant tell exactly, but within a week. 


Maybe not for months.” 
He looked at me strangely. 
you sv en Littered against Horace Leigh that 
| you're willing to exile yourself on 
though I certainly blushed and stammered | count ?” 
I was full of wrath and consternation ; 


3 








What did he mean? I raised my eyes 
slowly, scanned his face, and a faint per- 
ception of the truth dawned 

es, the “bero of the 
travelling companion, was— 

** Horace Leigh!” exclaimed he, laughing, 
**the man from whom you thought to flee, 
but with whom you have run away 
covered with confusion, 
resist the contagion of his m 


known that Mr. Horace Leigh was in Kansas 
City, she would have borne my absence with 
more equanimity. 
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boro’, Nova Scotia, by a party of 


men su 
posed to have been sent fur the purpose 
Gloucester, Mase. 


i 


Bs 


Monday, to 


recapta . 
take her back to Nova Scotia. B. 8. Smi 


Fe 


aphed to the 
= Navy Yark, asking him to send « - 
boat, for the protection of the 
schooner in American waters, and the re- 

uest was at once acceded to, the gunboat 
Sectane being sent on. The Fortune, after 
a cruise off the coast, returned to Glouces- 
ter yesterday, without having seen either the 
schooner or the British guabvat. 

In Chicago, the total number of dead 
bodies on which inquests have been held 
thus far is 92. It is supposed more will be 
discovered whét the debris is removed. 

Comptroller Hurlburd telegraphs that the 
banks of the city are sound, and paying 
evry dollar on demand. 

Governor Baldwin has issued a procla- 
mation to the people of Michigan, calling 
their attention to the almost entire rain of 
several counties of their state by the forest 
fires, and to the mye 5 of the 
homeloas survivors. ‘or prompt 
contributions for their relief during the ap- 


roaching inclement season. 
: Accounts have been received in St. Louis 
o ive fires extending from Deer 
Creek and Harrison Creek Valleys, in North- 
ern Kansas, to Jeff ty, Nebraska 
iu, and other 





The weather in Ualifornia continues hot 


and dry. 
The steamship Scotia arrived at New York 
from Liverpool last night. Among her pas- 
re were Mr, George W. Childs, Dr. 
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Cal., are from the 
Colosa lo and deserta, Over 50,000 
Soap hove Nees Basten % tho sesentinp 
by storma lost. 

October 20,— schooner E. A. Horton 
arrived at Gloacester, Mass., on Wednesd«y 
night, and received quite an ovation from 
the Gshcr.acn. She reports that Ana 
was the first land after 
colonial ae 
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Americans in Paris for the relief of Ohicago 
is 131,055 francs. 
RUBSIA. 

Lowpox, Oct. 17.—Advices from Odessa 
state that eight hundred buildings in the 
town of Bogvosloy had been burned by in- 
cendiary fires, believed to be the work of the 
fanatical oppressors of the Jews. The 
proportion of the inhabitants of the town 
are of Jewish faith. 

THE CHOLERA. 

Lowpon, Oct. 17.—Oonstantinople advices 
state that * = cholera has again 
and in two days sixty persons died, ten of 
whom wWe.e Kagl shwen. 

PERSIA, 

Loxpvox, Oct. 19.— Later advices from Te- 
heran show that Persia is still suffering from 
famine and pestilence, and the disorganiza- 
tion and disturbances which these calamitied 
have induced. 

BASE BALL NEWS, &c. 
HARVARDS VS, BOSTONS, 

Boston, Oct. 14.—The game of base ball 
to-day between the Harvards and Boston 
Nine resulted in favor of the latter by a score 
of 16 to &, 

MUTUALS V8. BOSTON. 
Bosrox, Oct. 17.—In the exhibition game 


ad. | 0f base ball to-day, the Mutuals, of New 


York, scored 8, and the Boston 15. 
ATHLETICS V8. MUTUALS. 
Parmapetrnuim, Oct. 18.—The fifth and de- 
ciding game of the championship series be- 
tween me A of tuis city, and Mu- 
tuals, of New York, was played this after- 
noon, and resulted in a decisive victory fur 
the Athletics, The following is the score by 
inning» :— 


Panape.ram, Oct. 19.—Two mixed nines 
from the Athletic and Mutual Clube played 


a game for the benefit of the Caicago 
Suterere., ‘The flonan the tore: — 
ber TD 


** Beloved one,” he 1 
tenderly, “I have suffered much Ad, 
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DIVORCES. 
ONITED STATES DIVORCE AGENCY. 
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RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


‘Thirty cents a line for the first insertion. 


Twenty cents for each additional insertion. 


Ca” Payment ie required iagdvance, 








AGENTS WANTED. 


Agents are wanted to obtain subscribers for this 
paper—the Sarunpay Evenine Post. Geod Com 
mission allowed. Address H. Peterson & Co, 310 





Elastic Stitch and Shuttle Stitch 


NENING MINCHILNES 


THE VERY BEST IN USE. 


Box 074, N. 


HILL 
force 
heavy on 


injury) in 91 day 
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GQ TAMA BRING cured 
\ ances, For descript 


Ulae 


495 BROADWAY, New York, 
Ts CHESTNUT St, Prillatototia. 


TAPOK Ome 


ner 


pack of rhur 
COMPOUND wii 
to grow thick and 
the simootheet face (without 
in every case, 


MAUIC 


Carrettevifie, Oble 


by Bates’ Mutent Appii- 


jon, address Bimreon & Co. 


Y. 


R. DOLLARD, 
O) 613 
‘NUT ST., 
PHILADELPMIA, 
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HAIR. 


Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMER WENTI- 
LATING WIG and ELASTIC 


BAND TOUPACES, 


Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen to 
measure thelr own heads with accuracy. 


Fer Wiga, 
No, 1.—The 


Inches. 


round of the 


“ £—From 


over the head to 


Beck. 


“ 8.—from ear to ear 
over the 

“ 4—From ear to ear 
round the forehead. 


Toupees and Sealpa, 


Tie has always ready for sale s splendid Stock of 


Gents’ Wigs, Toupece, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
Prizots, Braids, Curis, &c., beantifully manntac- 
tured, and a cheap a4 any establishment in the 
Union. Letters from any part of the world will re- 
ceive attention. 
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Private rooma for Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 
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“THE BOYS,” 


We take great pride in Giting THE BOYS in 
Biegaui Suite for 


FALL AND WINTER WEAR! 
We have the Largest Stock of 


Youths’, Boys’ and Children’s 


Clothing 
Ever Manufactured in Phitadetphia | 


WANAMAKER & BROWN’S 


BOY’ DEPARTMENT ON tet FLOOK, 
232 and 534 Market Mreet. 
We have MANY ENTIRELY NEW DESTONS, 


BEAUTIFUL PATTERNS! 
VERY DURABLE MATERIAIS! 
SUPERIOR WORKMANSHIP! 
PRICES THE LOWEST! 
PRICES THE LOWEST! 
PRICES THE LOWEST! 


Greatest care takew to Please in ! 
Perfect Matiefaction Samat vaeee 


t®” To remsone Living at 4 PueTancR, we wil! 


send 4 prices, with eaxy rules for self- 
Deusurement. ¢ have «& Mpectal Department for 
“Onder Work.” All orders receiee tnmediags at- 
(ention, 


WANAMAKER & BROWN, 


OAK HALL, 


The Largest Clothing House in 
America, 
S. B. Cor. Math and Market Mreeia, 
PHILADELPNIA. ee ERAT 
VI 


RUAR—how made—of Cider, Wine, or 


Borgo, in 10 hoare, F. BAGK, Cromereti, 
“Ere 





A medicine that cures 
isa real pe blessing. 
Avene AGFAPARILLA 
makes positive care of « 
series af complaints, 
which are always afMflict- 
ing and too often (atal. 
It purifies the blued, 
— out the lurking 

amore in the system, 

which andermine health 
and settle inte trouhie- 
some disorders, Erop- 
tlone of the skin are the 
appearance on the surface 

«f hamors that should be expelied from the bioud 
tm derangements are the determination uf Unes 
ame hemer te some internal organ, of organs, 
whoee actlum they derange and whuee au yee they 
liseare and destroy. — Ayers Sarsapartila expell« them 
bamor: from the blond. When they are goue, the dix 
orders they produce disappear, such as | ic tations of 
the Liver, hh, Kidneys, Langs, Eruptions, and 
Eruptive Diseases of the Skin, ®t, Anthony’* Mire, 
Kose of -y Pimples, leastules, 





. arielog from internal vleerath a 
and atrrine dieenae y, Orapensia. Krnaciation, 
and Genera! Debillty, With thelr 
returus. 


PREPARED BY 





)129-eow 


Dr. J. C. AYER & C0., Lowell, Mass., 


Pascricat ap AnaLrtica, Camasts. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGIFTS EVERYWHERE. 
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ELECTRO-MAGNETIC 
CURLING COMB! 


erg ee J fe reriine etreiwht 
aihte 
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a) te curl -trepebt 


Weret bes om 
~ euwetrece d 


Piet 
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“et, 
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RUPTURE 
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peetty wearty everything be laid bie hands wondered at your so suddenly quitting the very a year, week 
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wee of eoand mind felon, my time out — yon strokes of his pen he altered those which he Her reason was convinced, but her heart else than De you would be 
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and tarning up the whites of his eyes, | my friend, even to ber? No, no, that un- Willie and hee wealth—yes, that ie my sim | she resolved to question him. are YF 5 << Se pepe, ans 
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ay @ yeare, marse; dis nigger has) wi I shall never keep back anything | thing, I quncsally quoseel f Caspar were | the story of wrong-doing, know fet tne opporianty of tang, whi en Sdn 
waited on ‘bout haf de onsifers since dey fus | that concerns myself alove, from my future only at a distance there would be more be f I Oe, Fd evra you. 7S oe oe 
ee tee ee ten ae wife, yet will 1 never betray another's | for me, bet I must do my best as it ia. e | Caspar had of course concealed nothing etre yon to bee Thoagh all avennes of 
de nature of an caf by dis time, den dares | sooret. in already suspicious that he conceals some | her, and that thus he should violate no con- (>. waiting and watching « 
bo wirtee in cussiny: | “You are a noble fellow, Munroe,” et-| mystery connected with Andrews & Co. | fidence by replying to any questions she chors tne pon temp bo to your 
Tho exert eensiieved Lage 0 « potent | of 4d Oarl, bis handsome face lighting in the key 1 must play on. Ab! Carl | might wish to ask, however painful they | tion. Do not come to the city, unless Jt ee ielons. 
witness up with real admiration, as he looked on his | Murray, you were born a villain, I do be- t be to him to answer. phn Degooin, UL) sare: 1 om visiting « 
| friend. “And now, Iam going to ask one | lieve, but ha! ha! I mean that you sball be nd so Laura heard from him how Munroe yong indy for hn ye gy 
RAILWAY CONVERSATION .| more favor of you. Give me all the a successful one, and no more is needed to | had been led by evil ear SEs wo ane chee ate & on oe Ces 7 BS < 
“flay, conductor, what's the next station?’ | you have relating to that-—that affair, and | keep you straight with the world! If Munroe | debts which he found unable to —~e i -}t 4+ ot hes 
“ The nest station is North Skunkville.” then we will drop the subject forever, unless | were ouly out of the way!” liquidate; and bow, in an impulsive mo- | folks she does not notice me only when I to her, 
“Then comes— ~ I am some day rich enough to repay the sum Fortane, fickle jade that she ia, seemed | ment, he had sought to extricate himself and then she will bluff me off in ap yz! 
*Sibunkville,” have wasted on me, Pe I shall | resolved to bestow on Murray all the aid in| from his difficulties by taking several hun. | for, which, she will ofer ne spauugies. Wilkes 
“ab!—-and then —" Kcllew tn your fuststepe and marty 0 sich her power, for scarcely had the breakfast | dred doll from his employer's desk— indy wo correnpuod with, bint whem parting, IC be hae 
“fhoath Skunk ville orphan. ” meal been cleared away the following morn- meaning to replace it as soon as it was in bece visting bee bats ont thew are 
“ And the nost one, | suppose, is ‘| wish ahe were not so rich,” anid Caspar, | ing, when a telegram was received by Mun- | his power tae before that time had come, a all RF 
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“ Big Bhunkville.” Well, it in settled then that I meet you | and very reluctantly Caspar back to | Laura, y; “it was a noble act, Mr. | away from her foika, you had better take some such 
“Um!” pamenger begins to think Skunk-| at the depot, to-morrow, for a fortuight’s | New York, leaving Loney 8 , ae be | Murray. And now, good-evening. Thanks Spportanity to demand an explanation of y+ 
ville and its dependencies extend the entire | visit at Hose Hall? You are sure that Mins | laughingly said, for his speedy return. for your ees ee is more com- ca on 2 oieen. a Soe Sas to decide 
length of the med. “Um! and then we | Willis and her chaperon aunt, included, are e latter accompanied bis friend to the than that Mr. Munroe could | whet course to pursue. 94. No, not unless he has 
come to" in the invitation Fr” station, and drawing ® long breath of relief himself to give me.” made most enesticet use of bio oppersunition and Sw 
“Gkenkville Forks.” “Bure? yes, of conree; and it will give] as the train bore away the man whom he And then she turned away, too proad to —_ aa a with genth _—~ 
* Veae—and then -." me infinite pleasure to introduce my ‘adopted | basely sought to supplant, he paced slowly | acknowledge that Caspar had so grosaly de- copt they be oki and weli-proved irtends, and by asking 
* Ghankville Pomp” brother,’ as Laura calle you,-—to her, at | back to Rose Hall. ceived her—he who had made so many pro- | her such a question you might place ja 4 4-4-4 
“Gued grecions! and the next station—" | jant Springing upon a low stone post which | fessions of perfect candor. | agrecette pameee hy Re Ht oe te 
~ Bhunk ville.” And so it happened that the following cuppastsd the iron gate at the entrance into| The next ing a teleg went flash. | Si poling prooanen. Fall Of the manipa- 
a der! and then comer - evening found the two young men asuntering | the extensive grou the young man looked | ing over the wires to Caspar Munroe. | lation of the raw material would occupy much more 
“Lower Bhankville, Lite North Bhunk- | over the lawn which surrounded Rose Hall, earnestly about him. | * Do net t will write epee ee yi--i-y =) ™ “Will you allow 
ville, Bouth Skankville, Nkunkville | the one arm-inarm with her who had “Ah! there is the lady, as I expected. come back. “L w ~ | ee aera "he ¢ te columa to 
Branch, New Shunkville, and” promised to walk thus closely with him, | She will pass this «pot directly. Now then, | P | ask a tew questions? What is meaning of the 
“Well; and what then” through life,— the other datifully entertain. | Carl Murray, is the time to «pring your first; And Laura did write,—a few bitter words, | work Wret 5 cannes Gee Ge word Bene yr md 
“Old Aicunkville.” ing the aged relative who, while she received | mine t ‘th the foundat of her love for | telling him of the discovery she had made, | —_ Jaf - meee iar many 
* Cemdactor, don't this road ran throngh «| a home at the hands of her nieoe, contrib. | Munroe.” and bidding him farewell forever. | miles around the Wrekin, tm the language of the 
skunk's greveyard? If it don't it ought to.’ uted not a little to lessen the latter's lonely To conceal himself in the thick woods Then she went out to post the letter at | country ® , to go to Bh bury 3 gow 
life which skirted the path was but the work of | the station with her own hands, and return- tome, Oo ts, Py- Fe quineenee 
A FIGHTING EDITOR. | Garl Murray's words wore addressed to the | an instant; but as he disappeared, « small | ing n, she entered the path where had | Varner Prout wrote it, le pot that a nom de plemef 
Au on in Northern Texas describes | old lady, while his looks wandered to the | fulded paper fluttered from his hand and | lain fatal on which had wrecked all | | tuink a Catholic clergyman wrote the , but I 
an ind it would be handy to have in | yoang couple befote them, with ill-concealed | rested in the centre of the gravelled walk. her hopes in life. > 6 en ee gee Tout, Yakcion CE ee 
an office, Hear him admiration of the «tately beauty who clung Not long did it thus remain, however. She paused in surprise as abe approached form, Wrekin dove,sn local term for the ‘Turtle 
“A editor has been employed on eo confidingly to his friend's arm. ** What « careless fellow that Caspar is!" | the rustic seat, for Peneath it lay an 2 | dove. The word, as by Macauay, may be « 
this paper © weighs 450 nda, Hin ** Well, Mr. Murray,” said Mra. Wood, af | thought his betrothed as she stood with the a and as she stooped to raise it, a few tscal ous, and reter oo pom pork eur- 
fete are the very tools of ; hie hair i | length, “it may cdo for you young folks to | paper in her hand—* at least, | suppose this | wo on the page before her—dated but enn eye ‘Whe poem you end on 
very short, his eyes are black; his boots are | stay out in this evening air, bat old poople | is his; there is no address outside. one day back— arrested her attention. written by Fremcte Makoney, an irish writer and wit, 
No. 18, O, he is « monster, this fighting | like me must be more careful; so I will re- And, after « t's hesitation, she Impelled, as it seemed to her, by some | who died in the year —% ah ~F LL i 
man of ours! He goes for a man like an | treat to the Go you, and join that | opened the paper that she might gain a.clew | power foreign to ber own will, she read on, ory Seen) emer =i 7 ty 44 il 
ant for green cheese, or a rooster for a gras | abacorted air yonder.” to ite ownership. a few lines only, but y othe 4 any circumstances, ur a genUeman to bow or speak 
. He wae neverthrashed. Oh! heis| Left to his own devices, Carl disregarded It was very unlike Laura Willis to peruse | enough to bring back life and light to her to 0 lady to wham be hee oct hed © Sevul note 
a whale! He ate nineteen cans of oysters at | the old lady's parting words; instead, he |» document not intended for her eyes, but, | stricken heart. ot a VL and he So thes hese im the 
our office the other night and called for more. | called to mind that trite proverb, “Three is | at the first words her glance rested upon, What an engine of power is the pen! How ween Conte os ano an po pasan It sceme to me 
He is the heaviest instrument of total and | one wo many,” and entering a thickly.shaded | she started, and then read hastily, breath- | oft has it proved the traitor's friend, bow | that I without rudeness, refuse to retury his 
sternal punishment en veseed! | Osmo to ua, | summerhouse near by, threw himself down | lessly on with blanched cheeks and quivering | oft, oon has it, as now, proved his detec- | 1 — et ty aaphnee 
r = b ity, | on the seat, to think frame. tive ; Yet some of my friends decidedly object 
aptt en our boots if you dare, alide down our You, to (lind, to meditate over the plans | Let us too, look apon that apparently in- ** Well done, Carl Murray! You will yet Soup Sstupuieg hae bees. They eay | am laying my- 
cellar doors if you can, and if our Wallupus | teeming in his brain, —for, weak, vain, self significant serap of r, which yet has | encceed, and win the beiress for your own. | peli , 13, yt — A 
don t everlastingly yo for you, then size and | loving Oarl Murray entertained and fostered | thus agitated the proad, Righ-apisi girl. Bhe believes Caspar to have deceived her, to a a pay ~ that | poe wrong 
belt have nothing in them. | the wish that had crept into his heart when bs & Co. seed have nearly tricked her into marrying a thief. im it, and so apply wo you for advice. Please answer 
| fret he viewed the prise his friend had The firm of Andrews & Co. possess p rs So Caspar is cut out, and the coast is clear | without delay.” We are devidally of your friends 
Tus Leouxy of rex Eorros axo THs BuP- | yon amply — ee = ate og Of | tor me.” | option, You ask if each —. Ss ae 
eonieene. A story is toll of an editur who | 7, e rich beauty fre 4 their late clerk, Ons- a Fey & There was more written there on that open | = : toesibie Soe uatenen® might be casce 
hed, went od Heaven, but was denied admit | ae oa y trem his, —yes, consideration why —_ sai at Geo , but Laura had seen enough. = in =o slmvet any acon =aG rene bat io 
tener, should meet some vent 0 muazied how to ect about his ob gteatly esteemed by them, rs fith a heart full of conflicting emotions, | the particular circumstance which you describe, we 
Georthem, and bed feclings be enguadered he beard! voices approaching, and ae 2 mine thet the value of the motes (to the | 4.4 rising above, and overpowe all co reply to te eaistanen of 86 eh Pree 
& that peaceful cline, Having to go some. | distinguished Munroe’s mellow tones amount of @200,) appropriated by the said others,—a sense of shame and self | Al *e (Zaneeville, O.,) says: “ Excuse me for 
Where, the eiitor next appeared in the re. | «ao you would never trust even me C. M., aball be repaid to them, they hereby ment, that she should so easily have been | troubling you, 1 would not Ge i hat what 1 am in need 
Gave of darkness, but was punitively refused | goain, if you should find that I had ever pledge their word not to prosecute the latter! Joie to distrust her noble Caspar, she | of sums of your guadadvics, bam nisatene years of 
Stmitiance, as the place was full of delin- | doosived | Laura,~ is that what or the crime of which he has been guilty, | nine and stood face to face with Carl | Deckward that | Gnd myeett very much abasbed, par 
gteet cabseritore earily the editor turned os yee, you *Axpamws & Co.” | Marray. Uculariy ee ee ee 
to the celestial city, and was met by * That is hardly a fair question,” was the Bick and faint the young girl staggered to He had s' hastily from the thicket, je AT te ees | eenan ae Ste to emt 1 
te watchman at the portals with « smile, y. “Bat servoualy, Coepen, I hope you | a rustic seat near ~ ing the paper in not observing ber proximity, and now paused Tn Lay fhe bh yd bey ph 
Who said: “I was my on, you can enter will never try to conceal anything from me. | ber hand. before her in deep confusion, his glance ve which will et ae me to Overcome Unie dif- 
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ab: : | > Sdiewe my 4 ‘wenn bulging ~ pear yo heyy & Hs ber - oe "You were looking for this, Mr. Murray ?” | pay ny | will be pratctal tor aay of 
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4 RIDDLE DIFFICULT TO GUESS. 
By freed or by force the’ my Gret be ob. 


Ite owners robbed of it make no com. 
Of beanty and renk it te part of the 

aad ee of the leamod’ to ote ah es 
Now, mark! in ite contre & J should be 
Like @ Dryed of old, in storm durance I'm 
But ob! whet « change, MMe you that be 


Soft and warm ‘twill enfold with 
you, -, 


sensitive if disordered aad 
Ineo Dart that i name and its 


; 
By the drunken and rictoms though it be 
Yet at court to its rise much sitention is 


an ie Eden expelled, toil and sorrow 

On the bosom of earth Adam first made my 
whole ; 

On the steam-veasel's course, it is found in 
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skirta, and high-tied shoes? Ans.—Why, 
one with a notion in her head, and swimming 


| in tears. 

a en es arn eee 
band? Ans.—Because it's a accom - 
paniment to rm. tas 

wT What's the best kind o?7 agricultural 


fair? Ans.—A very pretty farmer's daugh- 
ter! 








Se eat eee dose 
she need? Ans.—You must bring 2. 
GH What weed a 
object to see? Ans.—A in his own 
moath. ete 
ANSWERS TO LasT. 
MDa Pttfow OUST 
‘ORD BQUARE— 
BOAT 
ONCE 
ACME 
TEEM 
WORD SQUARE— 
EVER 
VALE 
ELSE 
REED 
sienna 
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=a Be 
ever we ives 
On ee eee 
from wer 
snautstesteoell tain vies te first place 
to. tae Came eadiell bas ae 
toa barrel, be scalded out; the 
cutter, the tab and the stamper also well- 
scalded. Take off all the outer leaves of the 
cabbages, halve them. remove the heart and 
ee, tea some clean 
wee at the bottom of the — 
ee on A. 
(eafal of ealt'Aed co on until the cand 
fall, Cover over with cabbage Ieeven, place 
over 
aie a aaa Seem ee 
well, and on top of that a stone 
twelve or fifteen Stand away in « 
cool place, and hard freezing comes on 
remove to the cellar. It will a & 
use in from four to six The 
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